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Decline of the West
On an August night, in a
little Italian village, Alcide de
Gasperi died murmuring the
. name of Jesus. Some say that he
died of a broken heart, watch4.
mg the tragedy of Europe unfold
at the conference which Premier
Mendes-France threw into confusion by offering fatal amend•ments to the EDC proposals.
Others saw an omen in his
""' death, a warning that the time
of grace for nations as for men
i~ limited and can suddenly be
cut off.
One would have to be a
•Frenchman to understand fully
• the background against which
France has chosen its present
course. Thrice in the past 84
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years, German troops have devastated France and in every
town and village· there is mute
testimony, in mutilated bodies
and fatherless families, to the
danger which threatens France
from across the Rhine. To ask
France to forget the most unforgettable episodes of her rerent unhappy history is to ask
tht: impossible .
Nor can it be overlooked that
post-war Germany has been
very largely the lengthened
shadow of one great man, Konrad Adenauer-a man worthy of
admiration and confidence but a
man, unfortunately, of almost
eighty. The French are realists
and they know their history.
Twenty years ago, the eightyyear-old von Hindenburg gave
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way to Hitler. What sinister
figure may be waiting in the
shadows for Der Alte to pass
from the German scene?
And yet-.
In one of the most portentuous moments in man's history,
the tragic dilemma that confronts France highlights the dilemma which confronts the
whole free world. This new thing
that has come out of the
Eurasian heartland-is it but one
danger to be measured against
other dangers, or is it something
new and incomparable? The
policies of our country have been
based upon the conviction that
for the first time in human history it is practically po&sible for
a tyranny to take over and control the whole world, or to destroy the world in the attempt.
v\'e have apparently been unable to convince even some of
our good friends of the soundness of this judgment of ours.
The French, obviously, are still
more worried about the Germans than they are about the
Russians. The Koreans are more
worried about the Japanese than
they are about the Russians.
And even Mr. Attlee seems to
think that our judgment is too
extreme.
Nothing would please us more
than to be proved wrong. But as

of this moment, we see no evidence to suggest any need of are- ~
appraisal of our situation. Admitting all of the risks involved,
we still believe that the only
human hope for the survival of
.....
the free world lies in closing
ranks against the aggressive ex- "
pansionism of the Russo-Chinese
powers. We believe that hopes ,.,.
for peaceful co-existence between
East and West reflect a tragically
1
naive interpretation of the theory ..i.l
and the practise of the Communist totalitarianisms. With no 4 ~
hatred for the Russian or the -4...
Chinese people, and with pity
for their demon-possessed leaders,
we stand ready for the catastrophic contest which we do not
want but which seems to us ultimately inevitable.

l

j

This, then, is why we can not
help seeing in France's attitudes
and recent actions another act in
the tragic drama which is being
played today on a world stage.
France and the West, having lost
faith, have succumbed to their
fears; having nurtured the fears
of the past, they have become
blinded to the dangers of the
present. The West stands today
where Jerusalem stood in the
day when our Lord beheld the
city and wept over it. We have
not known the things that belong to our peace, we have not
realized the lateness of the hour.

•

•

""
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"

*
•
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•
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Who Needs Money?
The credit system is an in-

" genious and convenient arrangement for those of us who do not
happen to have inherited or ac10cumulated any sizeable cash re• serves. Without such · a system,
most of us would have no hope
..... of ever owning a car or a house,
and some of us would even find
it hard to get the more expensive
household items. For most of us,
voluntary saving demands a dis• cipline which is a bit more than
~
we can manage and so the credit
system, with repossession as its
enforcing device, gives us the
necessary framework for some
more or less orderly system of
~
apportioning our money.
•

But the credit system is
capable of gross abuse and some.,. times we wonder whether its
abuses are not beginning to outweigh its good points. This past
summer, for instance, the airlines were offering a vacation
"' • deal in Hawaii, $40.00 down and
.. the balance in monthly payments. This strikes us as being
a rather bald attempt to persuade people to buy what they
actually can't afford, now or at
.,. any other time. And we can
think of numerous other ex•
amples of the use of such attractive "come-on" offers to induce people to buy goods or ser-
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vices · which they neither need
nor can afford.
There have been suggestions
that the government step in and
restore some measure of sanity to
the system. This s'trikes us as
analogous to making the town
drunk a temperance officer.
What is needed is something far
more radical than legislation. We
need a large-scale sobering up
among our people, a revival of
some of those virtues (thrift,
foresight, self-reliance) that seem
to have gotten lost in a generation which is overly-preoccupied
with fun and comfort. And
a~ong Christian people, now
m1ght be a good time to restudy
the idea of stewardship with
whatever implications it may
have for the way we dispose of
our money .

UMT
The idea of universal military
training has been knocking
about for so long that one hardly knows whether to take seriously new proposals for its establishment or not. Apparently the
President is ready now to propose the enactment of some sort
of universal training bill. But
what Congress will do with such
a bill is another matter.
We have always opposed
UMT. The military state is pre-

4
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cisely what many of our fathers
were trying to escape from when
they left Europe and came to" the
United States. The very existence
of a large standing army was always considered by the fathers of
our country a potential threat to
free institutions. And the exposure of generation after generation of young people in their
most impressionable years to
military life and discipline can
not, we think, have anything but
regrettable consequences. F o r
while we have found much to admire and respect in the military,
we remember all too ·well . the
limitations of the. military .mind
and the degradation of human
personality which appears to · be
inherent in the military life.
But our choice does not lie -between UMT and voluntary- ·service in the armed forces. The
choice is between some sort ·of
system .which will provide reasonably equal treatment of all
young men . and a system which
takes some and excepts others.
By and large, the draft has been
well run and fairly administered.
But all of us can think of exceptions to that statement, and
all of us ret:ognize . the. possibilities of gross unfairness which. are
inherent in the present system.
UMT, it seems to us, might give
everybody a fairer shake than the
present system provides.

One thing, however, we are
going to have to get through our ~
heads if UMT or any other sys- ,.
tern of service is to be adequate
for our day, and that is that
modern warfare ·really is total
warfare, and that dose-order ~
· drill or bayonet practise are not 4 .
necessarily the only, or even the
best service that a young man""
might ·be able to offer his country. Already we are slipping
·farther and farther behind in the _.
training of young men for the
1
· highly technical fields that con- 4
tribute so much to the waging of ...
a modern war. I£ we make a
· fetish of running every IS-yearold through infantry training, we
will find ourselves heading toward the condition of China: "'"
. plenty of available foot-soldiers
but nobody to invent, build, or .maintain the weapons of modern •
-war.

We hope, therefore, that if
· UMT becomes law, there will be ~
provision for placing trainees
where they will be in the best po- • ~
sition to make their contribution
to the national defense. Some,
perhaps, should be assigned to
duty as . students in engineering, "
·· physics, chemistry, and other
•scientific and technological areas . ~ ,
Some should be assigned to the
study of history and geography ._ I
· and economics, for the struggle ,
· in which we are presently en-
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gaged is basically an ideological
,. struggle having its roots in the
areas which we have just men,. tioned. Pre-medical, pre-dental,
and theological students must be
allowed to proceed with their
training.
_.
The exceptions which we have
suggested may seem to contradict
.... the basic idea of UMT. We
think not. Modern war, much as
we hate to say it, is the opposition of the total power of one
country, or group of countries,
~ to the total power of another
country or group of countries.
One physicist sitting securely in
an isolated laboratory may, unfortunately, be making a greater
contribution to national victory
than a thousand gallant infantrymen facing the fire of the enemy.
• The principle which we want to
follow is not merely that every
young man shall serve, but that
every young man shall serve
where he can serve best.

•

~

Two-Faced Idol

Honest men have always reserved for the hypocrite a contemptuous loathing which they
feel neither for the saint nor for
the thoroughly bad man. Some• how it seems that we can come
to terms with the saint because he
reflects a reality which we recognize as real, even though we may

5

hate it. And we can come to
terms with the thoroughly bad
man, because each of us recognizes in such a man those characteristics which, in our most
honest moments, we recognize in
ourselves. But the hypocrite is
another matter. He is a twoheaded thing or, to put it in
other and simpler terms, a
monster.
For several years now, we have
been watching the behavior of
Mr. Nehru, the prime minister
of India. There was a time when
we admired him greatly. He
seemed to stand above the generality of politicians. He seemed
to promise a new kind of statesmanship. We thought that h e
was mistaken in supposing that
he could remain neutral in the
East-West power struggle, but
we admired him for daring to
try at a time when most statesmen seemed too willing to gravitate thoughtlessly to one side or
the other. And we had hoped
that India, under his leadership,
might set an example to other
newly-sovereign nations of responsible behavior and moderation.
Mr. Nehru is a split personality. He is a man between worlds,
one part of him inhabiting the
genteel world of the upper-class
English gentleman, one part o£
him drawn by the example of

6
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Gandhi, one part of him captured by the necessity for maintaining control in a power situation. There is the Nehru whose
interests and sympathies reach
out to all of mankind. And there
is the Nehru who is simply another Indian nationalist.
Such a man, torn as he has
been through a long lifetime by
contradictory forces, we are reluctant to classify as a hypocrite.
But if he were a less complex
person and if he had come out of
a less contradictory background,
we would have no choice but to
label him a hypocrite. For his
policies in recent years have been
a maze of contradictions. His
professed internationalism does
not square at all with his milit;Jnt nationalism (witness his
dealings with the Pakistani and
with the Portuguese in Goa). His
professed tolerance does not apparently extend to Christians,
whose missionaries he now forbids entry to India. His professed
commitment to the idea of nonviolence has so often been contradicted by his practise that one
finds it hard to take his protestations seriously any more.
And his professed devotion to
\Vestern ideas of freedom and
justice and the rule of law appears rather hollow in view of
this attempted neutralism of his
which, in the last analysis, can

only be a neutralism against the
West.
\Ve repeat, Mr. Nehru's life -<
and his experiences entitle him
to charitable judgment. But in
the hurly-burly of world affairs, '"i'
we do not have the time nor the
insight to judge the hearts of 4 •
public men. We can judge them ,.....
only by their public words and
acts. When words and acts do not
square with each other, we must
presume conscious venality or
unconscious hypocrisy. We do ~ _.
not think that Mr. Nehru is
venal.
~

j

Congressional Elections
We hope that someday we will
get around to amending the
Constitution so that the House
of Representatives will be elected
in presidential election years for
four-year terms, thus obviating
the mid-term election which
throws such pressure upon members of the House and which at
times immobilizes the government by presenting the President
with a politically-hostile Congress.
Meanwhile, we face the necessity of choosing a new Congress. We shall be electing all
435 members of the House, and
one-third of the Senate plus a
few additional Senators to com-

•

I
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plete unexpired terms. Let us
• look first at the House.
We are rather well satisfied
with the way the present House
of Representatives acquitted it'" self. Under strong and responsible leadership, the H o u s e
~ worked hard and quietly at enacting a body of the sort of legislation which the people apparently called for in electing a Republican administration. It happens that we do not approve of
much of this legislation, but
~ recognizing that political parties
• are the devices through which
we accomplish changes in policy,
we respect Congressmen who
rally 'round in s u p p or t of
policies called for by their party
platforms.
~
In electing a new Congress,
we think that there is merit in
"" remembering this principle of
party responsibility. Only within
limits is it good sense to "vote
'I
for the man and not for the
party". In the Congress, particu• • larly, the individual man, unless
.. he happens to have considerable
seniority, is not of great consequence. Now and then a brilliant
individualist may make some
minor impact on public affairs,
_. but on most controversial matters the individual Congressman
is just another vote to be recorded according to the direction
of the party leadership.

.
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Because this is so, it is obviously reasonable to fix responsibility as clearly as possible
on one or the other party at a
time. There may be unusual
situations when it is desirable to
rebuke the administration in
power by giving it a Congress of
opposite political faith, but it
would hardly be desirable to do
so as a general rule. In 1950, we
favored giving Mr. Truman a
Democratic House of Representatives. In 1954, and for the same
reasons, we favor giving Mr.
Eisenhower a Republican House
of Representatives.

The Senate
The goings-on in the so-called
upper house of the Congress during the past two years can perhaps best be covered by a charitable silence. Suffice it to say
that there are 95 members of
that august body in addition to
you-know-who and that it is our
privilege this Fall to elect approximately a third of its membership.
In the Senate, individual
members are considerably more
puissant than are members of
the House. Indeed, as we have
seen all too clearly in recent
years, very senior or very obnoxious members of the Senate

8
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are almost in a position to stop
the wheels of government. It
may be advisable, therefore, to
look at some of this year's candidates fairly closely.
Among the very able senators
who are candidates for re-election this year are Senators Sparkman (D-Ala.), McClellan (DArk.), Russell (D-Ga.), Cooper
(R-Ky.), Smith (R-Me.), Anderson (D-N.M.), and Kefauver (DTenn.). With the exceptions of
Cooper and Anderson, all of
these senators seem practically
certain of re-election. Senator
Cooper faces the redoubtable
Alben Barkley who is apparently
determined to out-Church iII
Churchill in sheer political
longevity.
A fair number of better-thanaverage senators are also seeking
re-election this year. Among
these we would include Senators
Douglas (D-Ill.), Gillette (DIowa), Schoeppel (R-Kans.), Saltonstall (R-Mass.), Ferguson (RMich.), Humphrey (D-Minn.),
Cordon (R-Ore.), and Johnson
(D-Texas). Of these, Senators
Douglas and Saltonstall seem to
be having most trouble. In both
cases, we believe that the present
senators are preferable to their
opponents. Senator Douglas's opponent, particularly, strikes us
as pretty much of a lightweight.
There are only five senators

whose retirement we would consider in the best interests of the ...
country. One of these (Green- ,.
R .I.) is a gentleman for whom
we have always had a great deal
of respect but who, at 87, seems
"11
to be a poor bet for a six-year
assignment. Two others (Frear 4 .
of Delaware and Robertson of
Virginia) seem either to have ....
nothing to say or to lack the
courage to say it. And two
(Dworshak of Idaho and Eastland of Mississippi) have such a
1
4
genius for standing on the wrong
side of every issue that they •
might be more in place in a
museum than in a legislative
body.
That leaves still a number of
senators unmentioned. Of these
unmentioned ones, it might be ,.
said that they have done their
jobs faithfully within limitations ...
of moderate ability or restricted
opportunity. (Some of them are
completing unexpired terms and \.1
could not possibly hope to accomplish anything more dra- • ~
rna tic than a record of perfect
attendance.) The calibre of these
men, undistinguished as they
may appear in comparison with lw
their fellows, justifies the statement that was made during the •
summer by a friend of ours who
had spent a year in Washington
studying the legislative process.
"The thing that impressed me

.
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most", said this friend of ours,
"was that we are getting a lot
better government than we deserve, and certainly a lot better
than we are paying for. I came
away with a healthy respect for
most of the members of both
Houses and I think that it is
little short of miraculous that
they have done as well as they
have in the situation in which
they have to do their work".

•

.

Reformed Rake
When the various awards are
passed out at the end of the year,
we hope that someone will remember to nominate us for some
metal or ribbon or, best of all,
monetary grant. We think we
deserve it. We have quit
cigarettes.
The first question that the reformed cigarette-smoker has to
face is the question of his unreformed friends: "Why did you
do it?" There may be a man here
or there who has given an honest
answer to the question. We have,
ourself, three answers, each one
adapted to a different sort of
questioner.
The straight answer, though, is
that we got mad through and
through at the cigarette companies. There was this report of

1954
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the AMA committee that linked
up cigarette-smoking and lung
cancer. The evidence looked
pretty impressive but, recognizing as we do that we have to die
someday anyway, we were willing to add lung cancer to the
long-list of lethal ailments that
might prove our ultimate undoing and let it go at that.
But then the cigarette boys
started talking, or rather crying,
and that did it. The import of
their remarks ran more or less
along the line of "Nyaaa, you
aint proved it, you aint proved
it". Coming from a crew of highbinders who have so often invoked the Assured Findings of
Medical Science on behalf of
their particular brand of gaspers,
this demand for irrefragable
proof was just a little bit too
much for us to take. We put the
half-empty pack up on the bookcase shelf, dug out a pipe hitherto reserved for occaswns on
which we wanted to give an impression of thoughtful dignity,
and girded for the battle.
Actually, there wasn't much of
a battle. Given a pipe like ours,
one loses his appetite for everything, even cigarettes. By the
time our tongue was in shape to
taste anything again, the critical
two weeks' withdrawal period
was over and we had done our

10
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little bit to create panic in the
cigarette market. As of now, we
have no intentions of resuming
cigarettes, unlessFor we foresee the possibility
that pipe-tobacco manufacturers,
eager to capitalize upon the relatively clean bill of health given
to their product by the AMA
committee, may come up with
the same pseudo-scientific "evidence", accompanied by photographs of models making like
MD's, that turned us sour on the
cigarette people. Come that day,
the pipe goes up on the bookcase
shelf alongside the half-smoked
pack. And the next sneeze you
hear will be your obdt svt,
snorting up the snuff.

Opportunity
Another friend of ours, this
one from Texas, reports that
the May decision of the Supreme
Court outlawing segregation in
the public schools opens up
bright prospects for parochial
schools in the South.
~

Look from Thy sphere of
endless day,
0 God of mercy and of
might!
In pity look on those who
stray --But only if their skin is
white.

Look upon him who shows you your faults as a revealer of
treasure: seek his company who checks and chides you, the sage who
is wise in reproof: it fares well and not ill with him who seeks such
company.
Let a man admouish, and advise, and keep others I" rom ~tri l"e!
So will he be dear to the righteous, and hated by the unrighteous.
-The Dhammapada (Way of Virtue), 76-77

•

..
.

~THE

PILGRIM
By 0. P.

KRETZMANN

hour of strength and joy, forever .... And so there is some
stirring about time in my mind
and heart this morning. . . . I
know that greater minds have
wrestled with it these many
years. . . . It is perhaps t h e
strangest and most mysterious
factor in life and in history....
It is also a fact which must be
met with wisdom and some degree of understanding if life is
to have meaning and purpose
and peace ....
Of course, we do not even
know what time is .... We see it
all around us every day.. .in the
march of the years ... in the falling of the leaf and the fading of
the flower, in every pain that
strikes our bodies, in the faces of
friends whom we have not seen
for a while ... and finally in the
ultimate fact of death .... There
ir. nothing more sure, relentless
and mysterious than the passing
of time .. ..
Curiously-or perhaps not so
curiously-men and women have
always been aware of that...
sometimes dimly, blindly, fear-

Time... and so forth

....

•
..

•
~

•
,.

~

Twice a year, it begins to appear, I am compelled by circumstance to think about time ...
When the bells toll on New
Year's Eve, I join my contemporaries in a wondering, melancholy or joyous look at the sands
running low .... For one who
labors in the academic world,
however, there is another moment when time knocks on the
doors of the mind and demands
attention ... the beginning of another school year .... There they
are again ... the hundreds of boys
and girls ... children of the storm
and the whirlwind ...who will
see the year 2000 if some of their
elders see God between now and
then ... they are alive, waiting,
young... surely it is inevitable
that I so far in front of them on
the road to the Eternal Citylooking at their faces toward the
sun-should think for a moment
of the mystery of time, rude and
pitiless, contemptuous of the
lingering mind and the delaying
heart ... that would hold this
September moment, this golden
11

12
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fully ... but they have known of
it and have tried to face it ....
Perhaps it is one of the ultimate
measures of a man's size and
strength to know how he faces
the passing of time. . . . In our
age and in all the ages we have
ranged all the way from a shrugging, cynical fatalistic acceptance
to wild, despairing protests ...
Samples: "Gather ye rosebuds
while ye may," "Eat, drink and
be merry," "Tomorrow and tomorrow and tomorrow, creeps in
this petty pace from day to day"
. . .or the strange twentieth century whistling in the dark, "I am
the captain of my destiny, the
master of my fate." The words
may differ from age to age, but
always there is underneath the
tearing, t o 11 i n g consciousness
that time is flying on silent
wings, that the sands are running
steadily and low and that we
never stand still between the
eternities ....
Surely the middle of the
twentieth century requires a
clear and honest answer to the
problem of time. . . . At the
University where I spend my
days and years all special occasions, convocations and commencements are marked by the
singing of the processional hymn,
"Our God, Our Help in Ages
Past.". .. This is not only the
stateliest hymn in the English

language, but also a complete
expression of the philosophy of
time and history which came into
the world with Him Who came
from beyond time and history ...
"Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy
blast, And our eternal home."
Several years ago a wandering
scholar told me that this great
hymn is probably rooted in the
most famous single passage in
Old English literature.... In the
records of the Venerable Bede,
describing the conversion of Edwin, King of Northumbria, by
the Monk Paulinus, we suddenly
come upon these famous and
moving words which, according
to legend, ultimately converted
the King: "The present life of
man upon earth, 0 King, seems
to me in comparison to the time
which is unknown to us, like to
the swift flight of a sparrow
through that house wherein you
sit at supper in winter with your
eldormen and thanes, while the
fire blazes in the midst and the
hall is warmed, but the wintry
storms of rain and snow are raging abroad without. The sparrow
flying in one door and immediately out at another, whilst he is
within, is safe from the wintry
tempests; but after a short space
of fair weather he immediately
vanishes out of your sight, passing from winter into winter

• 1
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again. So the life of man appears
for a little while, but of what is
to follow or what went before,
we know nothing at all. If, therefore, this new doctrine tells us
something more certain, it seems
justly to deserve to be followed."
.... I know now this cool September morning that this new
doctrine really tells me something more certain. . . . It has
told me these many years that
the Christ of that fleeting moment in time, the six hours on
the cross, is now also the Lord
of the years and the centuries,
the Emperor of time, the King
of the days of our years, and the
Judge of the Day of Doom....
This new doctrine also tells me
that my own days and years belong to Him and that they must
be given back to Him for good
or evil, for better or for worse,
but surely forever. . . . This, I
know, is the ultimate answer to
the mystery of time . . .. It would
be good if I would use it more
effectively and if more of my
generation would know about
it. . . . The secret and interior
roots of life are here ....

And so forth . ..
Paging through a recent issue
of The Commonweal-the most
intelligent Roman Catholic publication in America-! read an

1954

13

excellent article on the present
situation in Africa, particularly
in the Belgian Congo. . . . In
many ways it is a frightening and
tragic problem. . . . Apparently
the Belgian government has been
able to set up a completely Fascist state in which a few white
men control the lives and destinies of millions of human
souls whose skin happens to be
black .... I must confess that the
following paragraph left me
staring into space for a long
time. . . . The writer describes a
journey over some mountain
roads between two major cities:
"As our car mounted along the
abyss, the lights picked up a body
sprawled in the dust of the road.
It was a black who had managed to crawl to the highway
searching for help. He was in the
last stage of sleeping sickness;
death was already nesting in his
body. He lay there, a silly hat
pulled over his skull-like face,
looking at us with helpless eyes.
My companion cursed and, pulling him by his sticks of legs,
dumped him into the bushes off
the road. Half apologetically he
turned to me. 'What good would
it be if I brought him to the
hospital?' he said. 'They would
look at me as if I were crazy.'
Perhaps he was right. Before we
got back into the car, I took one
last look at the dying man. He
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was staring at me, his hands
feebly plucking at his hat. Suddenly I felt sick. The poor devil,
in the arms of death, was trying
to take off his hat. His last reflex, automatic action was a gesture of respect for the white man
before him." There is something
about that which makes the
blood run hard and cold . ...
Here again is man's mysterious
inhumanity to man. . . . Can we
have the benediction of peace as
long as that kind of thing goes
on anywhere on the face of our
unhappy planet....
One more thing this month .. . .
Three or four hot summer days
were spent at the tremendous
gathering of the World Council
of Churches m Evanston .. ..
There were many weaknesses
about the gathering, the discussion of which can be reserved for
a theological journal. . . . There
were occasional reflections of
personal and organizational ambitions,
pomposity,
publicity
seeking-in short all the weaknesses to which the Church Militant is subject as long as it lives
in time and in history ....
On the other hand, I believe
that all m attendance at the
World Council gathering would
agree that it was a tremendous
and memorable reflection of the
Kingship of Jesus Christ... . I
know that several times I closed

my eyes and tried to remember
that all these meri and women
and almost two hundred million
behind them believed, perhaps
haltingly and partially, but
nevertheless believed, in the Enthronement and Coronation of
Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior.
. . . There were echoes at the
convention of the heavenly city
crowded by the cohorts of angels,
archangels, thrones and dominions, principalities and powers,
cherubim and seraphim .... From
His Throne He saw His children, many of them far from
perfect, trying to discover His
will and His way with the hearts
of men . ... Still the Son of Man
as He is the Son of God, I am
sure that He understood some of
the things that His children here
on earth were trying to say and
do ... . Our planet continued to
spin toward its final destiny, but
it was good to know for a few
moments tha t He still was exercising complete control and that
the world would finally have to
wait upon His word of consolation. . . . There were moments
when some of us felt tha t we
were not far from the fin al goal,
when the last ravages of sm
would be repaired and the great
end will have been reached for
which the Incarnation and the
Atonement and the Coronation
of the King were the great be-
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ginning. . . . There were echoes,
perhaps far and faint, at Evanston that the day would come
when His name would really be
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hallowed, His kingdom would
come, and His will would be
done on earth as it is now in
heaven ....

BELOVED TRANSIENT
This was October's room,
The untidy thing!
Leaves in an eye blue bowl -A pheasant's wing --

'

These were the things she loved
With her gypsy mind,
The lovely, the useless things,
All left behind.
Look! With your lover's eye
At October's room ...
Tomorrow November comes
With her witch's broom.
-DoN MANKER

AD

.

LIB.
------------By
"I had never thought about
joining the circus before; in
fact, I never was much of a circus
fan," said Mr. John McGrath,
"but last Monday I was looking
at the circus ad in the Tribune
and it just came to me that this
might be just the work for me.
So on Wednesday I came down
here and signed up."

A L F R E D

J
.
R.
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been with the Show for a long
period of time probably would
not know his original reasons for
joining. Mr. McGrath was my
man, for, at the time, he had
been on the circus staff only
three days.
He was completely sold on his
new job and on his new way of
life. But if you have a preconceived picture of a circus roustabout in your mind, you can forget it. Mr. McGrath doesn't fit
the picture and neither do most
of the other employees of Ringling Bros. Mr. McGrath, a short,
slim man in his sixties, could be
taken for an office worker, a
street car conductor, or, perhaps,
a night watchman. And, as a
matter of fact, he had been a
night watchman most of his life
and until his recent retirement.
A native of Chicago, Mr. McGrath had led a very quiet and

Mr. McGrath was answering
my question on why he had
joined the circus. I had always
wanted to know who joined the
circus and why, having once
thought of this occupation as
one of the most fascinating in
the world. So when Ringling
Bros. and Barnum & Bailey came
to Chicago in September I had
the opportunity to find out. I
had wanted to find particularly
someone who had joined the
Greatest Show on Earth rather
recently, since a man who has
16
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peaceful life. His wife had died
four years ago, but he wasn't
lonely living alone, since he also
had six children and ten grandchildren in Chicago whom he
could see at frequent intervals.
Three days before, he was a very
contented grandfather playing
with his grandchildren and now
he was in his blue uniform
standing under the Big Top and
looking as seasoned as anyone in
the show. Why did he join the
circus? He is not a man given to
making sudden, dramatic, or
rash decisions.
"My health h asn' t been the
best in recent years," Mr. McGrath explained, "though it
hasn 't been too bad, either, and
I thought it might do me good
to h ave a job where I would be
outside. I've never had a job
where I could be out in the air.
And I've never done much travelling. My wife and I had always
been too busy raising the family.
T decided this would be the time
to get that travelling in. My
family is settled so I don't have
any responsibilities around here,
a nd I would like to see the rest
of the country.
"Another thing, 1 like to see
people and work with people. I
h aven't had much chance to do
that. A night watchman has a
lonely job. While I don't have
to work now, I did want to be
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around some place where there
would be things going on."
But even when he appeared at
circus headquarters inquiring
about the possibility of a job, he
wasn't sure he would take it or
stay with it, if he did sign up. He
wanted to see what it was like
while the Big Top was in Chicago for a ten-day stand. There
was a vacancy and he took it.
However, the circus physician
was off the lot for two days and
he was told to look around in
the meantime, until the doctor
returned. Mr. McGrath was very
impressed with the kindness of
the management in paying him
two days' salary and giving him
board and room while he did
nothing. The doctor returned on
schedule and McGrath passed
his physical. There was now no
question of his leaving. The two
days of looking had sold him.
Two things had sold him and
neither had anything to do with
the color or the excitement of the
circus. He was most impressed
with the food and with the
people. He was very surprised
with the quality and the quantity of the food. He had found
out what is well known to the
circus people, that the outstanding performance of the Greatest
Show is one that's never seen. It
is the feeding of 1400 people
three meals a day under the most
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trying of circumstances. The
cook tent rides the first section
of the circus train and is the first
top to arrive and the first to be
put up. The four cook wagons
are rolled off and opened up, revealing the most completely
mechanical and portable kitchen
ever known. It is in action and
serving breakfast almost in a
matter of minutes.

sincere interest in the welfare of
his new employee.

Mr. McGrath liked the meals
not only because the food was
well prepared, but also because
it was well served. Red and white
checked table cloths cover the
tables, and the waiters wear
white aprons and j a c k e t s.
Though most of the meals are
set meals, some element of choice
is present. Mr. McGrath was surprised to find the waiters so so·
licitous of his choice and of his
requests for second helpings.
Considering that the waiters are
not working for tips that is prob·
ably reason enough for surprise.

While I was talking with Mr.
McGrath his boss, "Papa" Pusey,
was sitting on a camp chair tilted
back against the wheel of a
dressing room wagon backed
under the Big Top as a support
for the collapsible sections of reserved seats. Here was an oldtimer with the circus, for "Papa"
Pusey, now in his fifties, had
been with Ringling Bros. most
of the time since 1937. But again
there is nothing about Pusey that
would fit any popular picture of
a circus man. Mr. Pusey said that
he had ten men working under
him, including Mr. McGrath. He
is in charge of one particular
operation, for the job of setting
up the circus is, of necessity,
broken up into segments which
can be handled quickly and in
a routine manner. Pusey's crew
is well drilled, as are all the
others.

In his few days on the lot, Mr.
McGrath had found the circus
people extremely friendly and
very easy to get along with. He
was particularly pleased with his
boss who had carefully explained
everything about the new job in
a pleasant manner. He had taken
care of all of McGrath's needs,
had answered all his questions,
and in every way had indicated a

When the circus arrives in
town, his crew helps to pull out
the canvas of the Big Top and
straighten it out on location.
The crew is then responsible for
setting up twelve of the aluminum tent poles that surround the
top and driving the stakes to
support them. When they've
done that, their job of setting up
is done. But the crew also is re-
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sponsible for the maintenance of
the rings during the performance. They keep the bumpers
that surround each ring in place
and they keep the ring and track
sawdust clean.

•

"Papa" Pusey got his nickname because he does take good
care of his men. He makes sure
that they eat well and take care
of themselves generally. Drinking
can be a problem among workers
on anything so itinerant as a
circus, and, while he has no objection to their doing some
sociable drinking, Pusey has set
a definite limit for his men and
they stick to it. The pay, incidentally, for Mr. McGrath and
the others in the crew is board
and room and $62 a month.
While we were talking, Pusey
kept his eye on the members of
his crew. Their job in the hour
before the show starts is to stand
guard duty in the back of the
Big Top in their area of twelve
poles. The canvas is usually
pulled up to allow a passage of
air, and so their job is to see that
no one enters the show except
by the main entrance or that no
one gets out of the show into the
back lot. During the performance these men are busy around
the ring bumpers.
When the performance is over,
Pusey's crew will pull its stakes
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and the twelve poles, load them,
help fold the canvas, and then
they board the train for the next
stop.
When the circus is in winter
quarters, "Papa" Pusey works on
his farm in Alabama, and, he
claims, when this season is over
he is going back to his farm and
stay there. As he put it, ''I'm gettin' to the point where I'd
rather look at my old mule than
at all these people." However,
there is something in the way he
talks about his retirement that is
not quite convincing, and it is
possible that he has talked of
leaving the circus many other
times in the last 17 years. While
he was no longer quite sure why
he had joined the circus in the
first place, he said that he remained with Ringling Bros. because it was a good outfit and
lived up to its promises to its
employees.
We were talking, first Mr. McGrath and then "Papa" Pusey
and I, in the back lot of the Big
Top. (Incidentally, there is no
such thing as a "tent" to a circus
man, or, for that matter, to a
carnival man. The correct word
is "top".) The sun was setting
over the back lot, but it was still
light. The performance was within five minutes of starting time,
but there was no excitement and
no backstage rushing around in
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the circus lot. It was, it seemed
to me, one of the calmest and
quietest places I had been in a
long time. Inside, the band was
playing and could just barely be
heard over the noises made by
the excited crowd. The lastminute crowd was pushing to get
in at the entrance and making a
lot of noise doing it.
Besides the stationary guards
around the Top, other guards
roamed the back lot to keep
everyone not connected with the
circus out of the area and, in that
way, I presume, preserve the
peace of the performers. Quite a
few workers w e r e lounging
around the area, but there was
only one game in progress, a
chess game. The two players and
four kibitzers were leaning over
a board, concentrating on the
game and perfectly silent. They
were oblivious to the blasts of
the band from which they were
separated by only ten feet of
space and a thickness of canvas,
nor did they look up when the
animal cages filled with lions
and tigers, some of them growling, rolled past and into the
tent for the opening act.
A few feet away, a clown, in
makeup but not in costume
leaned against a pole and talked
quietly with two other men.
Farther out a young lady in a
trapeze performer's costume prac-

tised twirling a baton. It was for
her own amusement since none
of the circus acts require baton
twirling. Three girls came out of
the women's costume top wearing the brightly colored costumes
of the first pageant number.
They walked over to their dressing room where two of them began to take down their laundry
and the other started mending a
pair of hose.
There was great activity in
only one area of the back lot and
that was in the cooler top, where
mounds of Coca Cola in casesas if all the Coke in the world
were gathered in one spot-were
stacked for cooling. Concessionaires rushed up to fill their
carrying cases and rushed back
to their customers.
When I left them, Mr. McGrath and "Papa" Pusey were
standing quietly talking, each
with a foot on a stake. These
two men were quite different,
yet much alike in that they were
steady, quiet, and respectable.
The one was just starting a new
career after completing a lifetime of work in a quite different
world, and the other ready to
leave the circus for the equally
different life of the farm. It is
likely that when Ringling Bros.
and Barnum & Bailey come to
town next year, they will both
be with it. The one will still be
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eager and enthusiastic, while the
other will claim to be resigned
to the movement, the change,
and the working in the open air
under all weather conditions.
But both seem to love the circus,
probably for different reasons,
but neither of them for the
reasons we would suppose, the
love of the color and excitement
that are such a part of the circus.
Those of us who have been
tempted at times to look upon
the circus as an ideal existence
have been attracted by the drama
of it. If we had joined for those
reasons we wouldn't have lasted
long, for the circus isn't the life
for everyone. It is not an easy
life. The color becomes commonplace, the excitement palls, and
the routine of the one job can
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become overpowering. Mr. McGrath and "Papa" Pusey must
know those moments when the
circus seems to be the worst
possible kind of life, when the
thought of another day of movement is almost more than one
can bear. There must be times,
when the circus train rolls
through the night toward the
next stop, when Mr. McGrath
will gaze out of the window and
dream of the quiet factory at
night, the machines still, and the
whole place to himself. And a
few bunks away, "Papa" Pusey
too will be dreaming, dreaming
of the clean furrow of the plow
pulled by his old mule through
the red soil of Alabama.
But excuse me, I think I hear
a calliope .

•
Not to move a step is easy; to walk without treading on the
ground is difficult. In acting after the manner of men, it is easy
to fall into hypocrisy; in acting after the manner of Heaven, it is
difficult to play the hypocrite. I have heard of flying with wings;
I have not heard of flying without them. I have heard of the
knowledge of the wise; I have not heard of the knowledge of the
unwise.
-The Writings of Kwang-tze, 4,2.

Christianity and
The Welfare State

•

Where Do We Go From Here?
By WILMAR F. BERNTHAL
In defense of the negative, "The
idea of a Welfare State is not in
agreement with fundamental Christian principles." *

despite the possibility that we
may not be able to agree on final
conclusions.

Since J am neither a theologian nor an accomplished economist, I approach the question
which has been assigned to me
with a considerable degree of
humility, recognizing that my
personal shortcomings may preYent me from adequately developing the subject. But I hope
that my comments here will at
least stimulate further thinking
and investigation on the topic,

I would like to stress at the
outset that the arguments I will
present against the social gospel
of identifying Christianity with
the Welfare State are not necessarily my personal views, nor the
views of the University I represent. They are simple those arguments against the Welfare State
which must be considered fully
in any discussion of the subject.
Admittedly there certainly are
compelling arguments also in
favor of the Welfare State, and
valid counterarguments to the
proposals I will present here.

* In preparing the negative arguments
on the topic "Christianity and the
Welfare State" , I have drawn freely
from many sources. I am especiaUy
indebted, however, to Dr. F . A. Harper
with whose permission I have used
many of his ideas on this subject as
expressed in his book, Liberty, A Path
to its Recovery (Foundation for Economic Education, 1949), and in the
articles and pamphlets written by him.

I am sure we agree that Christianity does not depend on a certain type of economic system for
its survival. I know of no in-
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stance in which Christ lent His
endorsement to a specific type of
social-economic organization, nor
one in which He specifically condemned such an organization. At
the same time, I feel that were
Christ walking on earth today,
He would identify Himself and
His teaching neither with American Capitalism, British Socialism,
Russian Communism, nor any
other existing economic or political organization, be it totalitarian, collectivist, free enterprise, or what have you. We have
His promise that the Holy Christian Church will not perish. Indeed, the Church has at times
shown serious decline and decay
where she had the greatest freedom and opportunity, and has
shown her greatest strength and
vitality in adversity, when
attempts were made to suppress
her. Nevertheless, any existing or
proposed economic system, including the Welfare State, must
constantly be subjected to careful
scrutiny by Christian citizens who
profess their first allegiance to a
Higher Power than the state.
The attempt to justify, and to
sanctify, the trend towards centralized government, towards
vesting greater responsibility and
authority in the state for the social welfare of individuals, towards "big government," can be
identified with the growth of the
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social gospel teachings of the
19th century. More and more,
men were embracing the dogmas
that progress was inevitable and
that man essentially was good.
This resulted in a shift in faith
from God to man, from eternity
to time, from the individual to
the group, from individual conversion to social coercion, from
the church to the state. Christian
Socialist leaders felt that the
Kingdom of God should be
established on earth by organizing the social order. A considerable body of literature has been
developed by the advocates of
the social gospel-including the
works of such great writers as
Troeltsch, Rauschenbush, and
others. Our purpose here is to
point out how the main inspiration of this movement was nonChristian, how it has drifted into
doctrines increasingly removed
from biblical faith.
In discussing a moral problem,
it is first of all necessary to agree
on a basis for judging right or
wrong. Fortunately, we can look
to Christian doctrine, to Divine
Revelation, for the ethical concepts and precepts upon which
to base our judgment of an action or an institution. Let me
therefore pose a few assumptions
upon which, if we agree, we can
base our judgment of the Welfare State.
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I assume, in the first place,
that economics and religion must
be in harmony with one another.
We cannot compartmentalize our
religious thinking on Sunday
morning, and keep it separate
from our e c o n o m i c thinking
throughout the week. What is
right morally must be right economically, and vice versa. And if
morals are a guide to betterment
and self-protection, then any
economic policies that violate
moral truths will cause degeneration and self-destruction. Unless
Christians are aware of this connection between morals and economics, they too are likely to
tolerate, and perhaps promote,
economic acts that are essentially immoral.
I assume, secondly, that God
governs the universe through
forces which no man can alter.
We readily accept the physical
laws of the universe, such as the
law of gravity. Similarly, we are
subject to Moral Law, which also
rules over human conduct, and
renders unto the doer the consequence of his choice of action,
and neither willful violation nor
ignorance will change this consequence.
I assume, thirdly, that the
basic moral codes for man's conduct are revealed to us in Holy
Scripture. In part, they are embraced in Jesus' teaching to do

unto others as you would have
them do unto you. In addition
to this so-called "Golden Rule",
other precise rules for moral conduct are embodied in the Ten
Commandments, the Decalogue
given to Moses in the Old Testament, and reaffirmed by Jesus in
the New Testament.
I assume, in the fourth place,
that moral principles are not
subject to compromise. The
Golden Rule and the Decalogue
represent moral principles; they
are precise and strict. They are
not a code of convenience. A
principle may be broken, but it
cannot be bent.
And finally, I assume that good
ends cannot be attained by evil
means. If we agree that Moral
Law pronounces a judgment of
consequence upon each act, then
it is folly to say that because our
long-run objectives are good, it
doesn't matter how we go about
attaining them; it is illogical to
argue that the ends justify the
means. Immoral means cannot
beget good ends.
We can now test the concept
of the Welfare State against these
five basic assumptions: (1) Wise
economic practices must be in
harmony with moral principles;
(2) There is a Moral Law which
governs in areas of human conduct, including morals and economics; (3) We find this basic
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moral code in the Golden Rule
and the Ten Commandments;
(4) These moral principles cannot be compromised or changed;
and (5) Good ends are attainable only through good means.
Of course, not all the Ten
Commandments are directly relevant to the issue of the Welfare
State. The Welfare State program is an economic one, and
the commandments that are directly and specifically relevant
are these: (l) Thou shalt not
steal, and (2) Thou shalt not
covet. Neither of these commandments would have purpose
or meaning unless there were
an assumption underlying them
that an individual has a right to
priva te property. I cannot steal
from you, nor covet, what you do
not own as private property. The
moral right to private property
therefore is consistent w i t h
Christian doctrine. But where
come
does private property
from? Private property comes
from what one h as saved out of
what he has produced, or has
earned as a productive employee
of another person. One may, of
course, also receive private property as a voluntary gift from another, but gifts also come from
those who have produced or
earned what is given. If one is
free to have what he has produced and earned, then it fol-
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lows that he also has the moral
right to be free to choose his
work, so long as he does not
violate the moral rights of another person by using his property through theft or trespass.
Theft, of course, is outlawed by
the moral code. Nobody has the
moral right to take by force from
the producer anything he has
produced or earned, for any purpose whatsoever-even for a good
purpose, as he thinks of it. Even
Robin Hood was wrong in stealing from the rich to give to the
poor. Morally, theft is the taking
from another person against his
will of anything which he has
produced and has chosen to
keep, or which has come into his
possession by voluntary exchange
or voluntary giving. This is the
test of theft to be applied in any
instance by a person who believes in the property rights of
individuals. It is subject to no
modification, be the thief a robber, embezzler, a member of your
family, or your government.
Inherent in the right to private ownership of property is the
right of the owner to dispose of
it at will-to sell it, trade it, or
give it away. For this right to be
effective, the existence and operation of a free market is required, and charity of every sort
must be voluntary. We often
hear the argument that under

26

THE CRESSET

collectivism, we all own everything jointly. But ownership implies right of disposition, and
neither in Russia, England, or
America does the individual retain a right to dispose of "his
share" of what the state has possessed and controls for him. The
right of property is forfeited
when the state assumes control.
How, then, does this compare
with the concept of a Welfare
State? The concept of a Welfare
State appears in our everyday
life in the form of a long list of
labels and programs such as
social security, parity, fair prices,
the living wage, TVA, federal
aid to states, to education, to
bankrupt corporations, federal
housing, national health plan,
and so on. In other words, the
vVelfare State is always couched
in terms of its objectives; and
certainly relief of need, better
standards of living, fair prices
a ncl profits sound like laudable
o bjectives. But an appraisal of
the program must look beyond
the stated objectives and include
an analysis of the means by
which these objectives are attn ined.
lt must be recognized that the
state, as such, produces nothing
with which to provide these
"benefits." Persons produce
everything which the Welfare
State takes, before it gives some

of it back as "benefits." In the
process, the bureaucracy takes its
cut. Only by thus confiscating
what persons have produced can
the Welfare State "satisfy the
needs of the people." So the
necessary and essential idea of
the Welfare State is to control
the economic actions of the servants (or slaves) of the state, to
take from producers what they
produce, and incidentally thereby to prevent their being able to
attain economic independence
from the state and from their
fellow-men through ownership
of property.
These characteristics of controlled employment and confiscation of income are not mentioned in promoting the idea of
a vVelfare State. What is advertised are the "benefits" of the
Welfare State, which the state
"gives" to the people. The costs
of these "benefits" are the forfeited rights to choose one's own
occupation, to keep what one is
able to produce, to save or to
spend or to give. The Welfare
State grants benefits in the
same manner in which the slavemaster grants to his slaves certain allotments of food and
other economic goods.
Many people seem to have a
strange notion that a "doublestandard" can be applied to differentiate between what would
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be considered right or wrong in
the conduct of an individual and
in the conduct of a collective device such as a Welfare State.
They believe the ·welfare State
can do no wrong, that it cannot
commit immoral acts, especially
if these acts are approved or
tolerated by more than half of
the people. We must remember
that moral principles are not
subject to compromise, that the
commandment cannot be hedged
to read, "Thou shalt not steal
except for what thou deemest to
be a worthy cause where thou
thinkest that thou canst use the
loot for a better purpose than
would the victim of the theft."
The majority may decide, but
the majority is not necessarily
right. Thievery is thievery,
whether done by one person
alone, or by many in a group, or
by one who has been selected by
the members of the group as
their agent. The moral code of
individuals must apply also to
collective conduct, because the
collective is composed of individuals. Wherever a doublestandard is applied, one side or
the other of the double standard
of morals will have to be surrendered. Either the collective,
in the form of the state, must
adhere to the moral code, or
moral individual conduct also
cannot be expected to persist.
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I submit then that a high
level of economic liberty, as evidenced by a person's freedom to
use his talents and his property
to produce and sell anything he
desires at whatever price is
agreeable to him and to the
buyer, is consistent with the
Moral Law as given to us in the
Decalogue.
But, we must ask further, is
liberty in agreement or in conflict with charity? Is it proper to
accuse one who asserts his right
to the product of his own labor,
together with rights to private
property, of being uncharitable
and totally self-seeking?
Or
should liberty include the right
of one person, as in the Welfare
State, to take from another the
product of his labor for purposes of "charity"?
We may define charity as "an
act of loving all men as brothers
because they are by creation and
redemption sons of God." This
is a purely personal matter, an
act voluntarily performed by one
person for another. This original
concept of charity as an expression of love now appears to
have been largely replaced by a
concept of government-guaranteed security. Even if we should
grant that the motives of people
who transferred the responsibility for charity to government
were good, since they felt that
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personal responsibility in dispensing charity was too slow and
inadequate, still the method
chosen was uncharitable, because love was replaced by force.
The element which gives meaning to charity is personal consideration and responsibility, but
that element is lost when the
edicts of the state are substituted
for voluntary decisions of persons.
The teachings of .Jesus consistently emphasize the importance of personal responsibility,
both for the individual's own
conduct, and towards others. In
His parable of the talents, Jesus
held each individual responsible
for his talents, and for developing them, no matter whether he
was endowed with ten, five, or
only one. Also, in the individual's responsibility toward
others, Jesus did not propose
that through taxes, some provision be made for the unfortunate. The Good Samaritan, in
the parable, accepted his personal responsibility toward his
neighbor by personally and voluntarily binding up his wounds,
taking him to an inn, and paying for his keep until he could
return. Christ did not say that it
was a duty of the Samaritan to
collect a tax from the priest and
Levite who had passed the victim
by. The point of Christian

charity is not that, by one means
or another, the unfortunate are
helped. The commandment to
love thy neighbor as thyself requires not only that good ends
be achieved, but that they stem
from Christian love. The motive
is all-important. To love his
neighbor, the Samaritan had
compassion upon him, he voluntarily accepted his personal responsibility towards him. Real
charity-the love of a person for
his fellow men-certainly cannot
be connected with force and
compulsion in any form. It
seems clear that the two concepts-the voluntary love of person for person, and the compulsory law of force of person
against person-are completely
irreconcilable.
Many people today are still
trying to reconcile socialistic
methods-public ownership and
control of land and resources,
equ alization of property by
force for the good of all-with
the teachings of Jesus. But it
must be pointed out that even
in the New Testament, where
the disciples advocated some
equalization or common ownership, it was always on a voluntary basis among persons who
wished to participate; it was
never advanced in the form of a
commandment or law. Compulsory collectivism, on the con-
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trary, takes both responsibility
and resources from the individual, and places them in the
hands of the secular state. This
is a denial of the rights of the individual, as well as a denial of
his duty, for then the individual
ceases to be a person who must
make account for his stewardship of the gifts granted by God.
It is important, at this point,
to note that morality presumes
the existence of choice. One cannot be truly moral except as
there exists the option of being
immoral. The individual, under
free choice, must select the moral
rather than the immoral option.
True Christian love, or compassion, is a purely personal
thing. One cannot delegate compassion to a hired agent, including government. Nor is it so
cheap a virtue that it can be
practiced by the mere distributing of grants of aid taken from
the pockets of others, rather than
from one's own pocket or from
one's own effort in production.
Under a political system where
the state takes full responsibility
for the care of victims of disaster, it is doubtful if compassion can long endure. Once the
freedom of choice has been
taken from the individual, and
he as a taxpayer is forced to contribute to "charity" in spite of
his judgment of need, he will in-
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creasingly shun the sense of responsibility which is recquisite
to a spirit of compassion. He no
longer exercises his free choice
in voluntary giving, and he will
lose compassion as he more and
more accepts the viewpoint,
"That's the government's business."
Now then, "Christianity and
the Welfare State, WHERE DO
WE GO FROM HERE?"
Let us summarize for the moment. The Christian life demands individual freedom and
individual responsibility. The
right to select one's own occupation, the right to own, trade,
or give away the product of
one's labor, the freedom to
choose when and where charity
requires giving, and to give voluntarily, all are consistent with
the Christian life. To the extent
that the state interferes with these
freedoms, to that extent the
actions of the state are wrong,
for the moral code that individuals recognize as binding
upon them must also operate
when individuals act on behalf
of, or act as agents of, government.
Government, essentially, is an
agency engaged in using force or
coercion. This is true whether it
operates in a democracy, and is
duly elected by a majority,
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whether it is established peacefully as a Welfare State, or
whether a dictator creates it
through brute force. Government
differs from other social institutions in that it possesses the
means to force compliance with
its decrees, or impose penalties
for non-compliance. Even though
our discussion here is concerned
primarily with economic freedoms, it cannot be denied, nor
overlooked, that a government
using its power to deprive individuals of these economic freedoms is only a very short step
from depriving them also of
other freedoms, such as speech,
assembly, religion.
If the true Christian life requires a maximum amount of
individual liberty, and if government is an instrument using
force and coercion, one might
conclude that anarchy, the complete absence of government,
would be the ideal society. And
if all persons were perfect, if
everyone's actions were in full
accord with Christian ethics, this
would be true. But they are not.
With human frailties as they are,
anarchy simply affords an invitation for power-seeking individuals to enslave their fellowmen. So some degree of governmant is necessary to protect individuals from within or without. The evil in the Welfare

State is not the use of legal force
against criminals to p r o t e c t
peaceful citizens, but the use of
legal force against peaceful citizens.
Thus at one extreme the absence of government allows anarchy to rob the people of their
liberty, whereas at the other extreme, the government itself becomes the robber of liberty.
Every form of collectivism, or
governmental planning for the
lives of its citizens forces people
to do what their will as individuals would not lead them to
do. The further we go into a
planned economy, the more individuals' wills must be superseded by the wills of those who
possess the weapons, the men
comprising government.
The task of a truly liberal,
and Christian, society is to find
that point where all the people
enjoy the greatest possible degree of liberty. In such a society,
any coercive power is viewed
with suspicion, w he the r its
growth has been attained in the
form of business monopolies,
labor monopolies, or government, which by its very nature
is coercive and monopolistic.
The government should be delegated the powers necessary to
preserve a maximum amount of
liberty. Up to that point, government is an instrument that in-
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creases liberty throughout society. Any governmental action
beyond that point reduces the
liberty of the people. In such a
society of free men, individual
persons enjoy the maximum of
freedom which their differences
will allow.
This is not to define freedom
as license, in the sense of its being totally immoral. The concept
of a free society assumes the diguity and self-responsibility of the
individual. It requires that man
will accept a moral code of right
and wrong, and will follow his
wisdom and his conscience in
freely making the choices by
which he hopes to maximize his
satisfactions, both material and
spiritual.

•

The marketplace, where
people freely express their
choices, can operate satisfactorily
as the cornerstone of a peaceful
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society only to the extent that
men trust each other. Mutual
trust implies adherence to a
moral code, which in turn requir€s that people hold certain
religious values in common.
This then is our challenge. A
Christian society should be a free
society. Events in our country in
the last several decades have
taken us a long way away from
such a society of individual freedom and responsibility. The
challenge now is a dual one:
( l) Can we build a society that
is essentially Christian, a society
of individuals who will live by
the Moral Law as given to us in
Holy Scripture?, and (2), if so,
do we cherish the freedoms essential to a full Christian life to
the point where we are willing
to work towards gaining and preserving them, and are ready to
shoulder the responsibilities that
go with them?

The Thought Conflict of the
Renaissance and the Reformation

I

By

KENNETH REINITZ

-l
The Reformation and the
Renaissance have often been considered brethren under the guise
of liberty, freedom of the individual conscience, the emancipation of the common man. The
consequence of the two movements are somewhat identical in
popular terminology. The recurring thoughts of the Reformation and the Renaissance,
their developed issues, their
goals, and the foundations thereof, however, are radically different, and basically in uncompromising opposition.
The Reformation and the
Renaissance were both reactions
against the medieval scholasticism of Aquinas and Scotus. The
more systematized and dogmatic
the Aristotelian theology of the
medieval church became, the
more prone many individuals
were to seek a more refreshing
stimulation. Intellectually the

32

well had run dry, not because
of a lack of rain, but because the
fallen matter was too easily and
quickly gutted and reservoired
into existing patterns of thought.
The extreme reaction on the one
hand were the lyrics of Petrarch
and the novella o£ Boccaccio,
and on the other hand the
search for a more personal
theology as in the case of Luther.
There are other reasons why
the Medieval Age became the
age of the Reformation and the
Renaissance. One is the discoveries and the inventions.
Marco Polo saw things that most
people just dreamed about, and
gave impetus to a somewhat
dormant t h o u g h t that there
might be a brave new world
lurking boldly somewhere. The
telescope, c o m p a s s, printing
press, and gun powder were having their moments. But these
things came later.
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An earlier and more basic
cause of this complete change
was the economic-social situation. Feudalism was bidding its
adieu, but boldly refused to die
until its staunch adherents died
first. The feudalistic system, just
like scholasticism, had become
its own nemesis.
The feudal estates, having
reached the pinnacle of their development, had no room in their
system to expand. As the contract or agreement between the
feudal lord and the vassal became more complex and demanding on the latter, the nobles
began to lose their hold on the
peasants. Frequent divisions of
estates in an already settled land
made the economic situation
more harsh and less productive .
The feudal lord demanded more
and more from the vassal to
make up for that lost by insufficient tilled land.
The peasant became less an
individual and more an impersonal tool in a worn out system. His children became property of the lord of the manor
rather than blessings from God.
Demands such as the death tax
created a tension that looked in
other directions for relief.
The Crusades had their part
in the economic and social
change of the t i m e s. Men,
women, and children joined the
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crusading hordes. Some returned
with new ideas, d i f f e r e n t
methods, a different spirit-for
better or for worse. Feudal lords
returned to find their estates run
down and unproductive; a few
continued where they had left
off, but there had been many
experiences during the intervening period.
Meanwhile commerce had revived. The north Italian cities
adopted phases of culture to
suit their tastes. Imports and exports became a lucrative business. Country boys could find
a job in town at the docks. Coins
had long since become standard
for barter. The mercantile class
arose who needed to be supplied
with things that people used to
make for themselves; craftsmen
set up shops and organized themselves into guilds. The merchants
made a severe dent on the financial market, prices wavered, the
agriculturalists learned to watch
the morning market more closely. The feudal lord was being
outclassed in the economic circle.
The range of the merchants was
bigger business than that of his
own.
Governments always on the
watch for a donated or taxable
dollar found it convenient to
become friendly with the merchants who had long purse
strings. The merchants needed
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protection; the governments
needed money. The centralization process was the vogue, although difficult to attain as
well as maintain. The kings of
France and England realized
that the popes were not as absolute as the latter claimed to be,
and after the disillusionment of
the "Babylonian Captivity" not
only thought of themselves as
like tyrants, but even went so
far as to expect cash donations
from heretofore exempt property holders. The political turmoil and unrest evidenced the
need for more stable centralization. The papacy had lost its
hold, and in smaller circles the
local bishop noticed that the
burgomaster too often listened
with only one ear, the other
catching the jingles of the neighboring merchant's purse.
The upshot of all this was a
change from a conservative,
feudal, and church-dominated
economy and society to a dynamic mercantilism that strived
for systematization and a standard system of weights and
measurements. As background
for the developing Renaissance
period, the individual freed himself from the shackles of the
church. Luther's freeing the
serfs and nobility from canon
law coincided with this development, but the economic process

was in vogue in spite of the
Reformation. The rise of the
merchants, whom the church
could not fit into its system,
undermined the medieval economic and social system. The
new economy introduced a
changed society, and the individual, freed from feudal and
ecclesiastical dominance, became
the measure of many things.

.

~

Development of the
Individual
The development of the individual strikes the core of the
Renaissance as a movement in
itself. The return to the Latin
and Greek classics was a result
of an intellectual hunger. As a
welcome relief from the staid
Aristotelianism, the l i t era t i
found f r u i t for imaginative
minds in a revival of Platonism.
It was this neo-platonism that
gave the Renaissance man in
Italy the impetus that through
Chaucer was carried to England,
and there perhaps developed
into the best example of Renaissance humanism, the aristocratic
Elizabethan.
At the time of Dante already,
there were indications of developing cultural interests that
transcended those on the level of
the market place. Petrarch only

•

OcTOBER

.

half a century later found ready
audiences. That the minds of the
time were already somewhat free
from ecclesiastical restraint is
well shown by the recognition
accorded Boccaccio, who was
only writing about what went on.
The growth of this secular
spirit was traceable in many instances to the noble court. As the
feudal system broke down, the
nobility flocked to the courts of
the princes, who in turn appreciated the splendor and the
prestige of a court circle. These
court circles, befitting the leisure
class, became the centers of the
arts. Relatively speaking, a high
degree of education and social
grace was essential. Chivalry in
a more refined sense came into
being. Women were freed from
the servient state, and took a
more active part in court society.
The so-called artists of the
time were largely from the
middle and lower classes. In
northern Italy, class distinctions
and the nobility by birth were
subjected to the aristocracy of
the wealthy. A merchant with
comfortable commercial profits
could inaugurate a court circle
.,. of dilettantes and decorative
feudal lords as easily as any born
prince. This aristocratic society
of wealth rather than of birth
gave talented creatists more opportunities to increase their
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skill unburdened of more mundane matters .
It was in such court circles
that the Renaissance in Italy
reached its fullness. Patrons vied
with one another for the services
and the favors of artists. The
tastes became more refined, and
the possessor of artistic gifts was
one of recognized importance.
The growing secular and humanistic spirit received its impetus and developed stature in
the Italian court circles. Art
during the twelfth and thirteenth centuries was almost exclusively religious, not so much
because of content and purpose,
but largely because of its limited
patronage (W. K. Ferguson, The
Renaissance). The church had
been about the only outlet for
artistic creative energies. In the
princely courts, however, and in
keeping with the more popular
secular literature, the content
and the motivations became less
and less edifying for worship.
The Florentine human is t s
were among the first to popularize neo-platonism. The idealization of beauty and love, and
the somewhat uncertain philosophy of ideal truth and beauty
mixed with an undogmatic ethic
of the church produced a haven
for the artists and the courtiers.
The individual was stressed, and
the hero of the day was the
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self-determined, energetic, striving man who willed in accord
with his principles.
As the interest in the classic
languages declined, because of
their dried formalism and grammatic loyalty, the vernacular became more popular. Amateur
court poets amused themselves
with sentimental lyrics and comic doggerel. With the interest in
the individual, there developed
an interest in his language, also
by the better known writers.
Count Castiglione combined
the interest in the vernacular
and in neoplatonism in Il Courtier, in which he set forth the
standards of a model courtier. In
this description of the courtier,
beside the refinement of tastes
and manners that were deemed
expedient, a popular neo-platonism was evolved as the educational pattern for the intellectual.
Humanistic throughout, Castiglione capitalized on and standardized the thought and the
cultural tastes of the Italian Renaissance man.
The Renais sa n ce man, in
keeping with a certain Teutonic
bearing, remained more moderate in his acceptance of humanIStic thought. The F r e n c h
through the troubadours possessed a vernacular popular literature in the chansons and the
fabliaux which were the begin-

nings of a national literature. In
this respect, vernacular literature
in the north preceded that of the
south, but the Renaissance movement as such started later in
northern Europe than it did in
Italy.
The economic c h a n g e in
northern Europe elevated and
standardized the burghers as the
appreciative norm of society.
Quite unlike the mercantilists of
the I tali an cities, the burghers
did not establish court circles
about themselves. Part of this
was because of the difference in
the economic structure and its
struggles. In Italy the city states
had become highly developed
and were quite independent. In
the northern towns, some of
them former feudal citadels, the
merchants did not have the support of such a nucleus and had to
seek protection from the "central" or the state government.
Individual nobles who attempted to retain the conservative
feudal standards of a decentralized g-overnment incurred the
wrath of the merchants. The
tendency was a widening and a
promoting of the middle class
rather than the emergence of a
new and monied nobility.
One other factor is important.
The medieval church, attempting to maintain its dominance
over society through a more or

.

•

..

•

OCTOBER

"'

.
.

less controlled economy, favored
the remnant feudal nobility instead of the increasing number
of merchants. This led the merchants, through the economic
situation, to retain a barrier between themselves and the born
nobility rather than to create a
social change in the nobility as
the mercantilists did in Italy. In
northern Europe then, an aristocracy of the burghers, or a
middle class aristocracy, arose
which economically and socially
was more or less opposed to the
nobility by birth.
A moderate spirit pervaded all
forms of culture because of the
self-consciousness of the continental burgher. The educational
and cultural pursuits of the north
were closely allied, often utilitarian in character. Lay education was stressed. The belles
lettres taste was found in the
courts of nobles who in a certain
sense super-imposed themselves
upon the burghers. Even in the
court circles of the north, however, the free spirit of culture for
i t.s own sake was lacking when
compared to that of the courtiers
in northern Italy.
It remained for England to
capitalize on the spirit of the
Renaissance. Chaucer, on a diplomatic mission to Italy, brought
back to England an appreciation
of Petrarch and Boccaccio, and
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in less popular aspects Dante.
Spenser with his sonnet sequence,
"Epithalamion," and his chivalric r o m a n c e, "The Faerie
Queene," set a precedent for
such sonneteers as Wyatt and
Surrey. Thomas Hoby translated
Castiglione's 1l Courtier into
English; Sidney wrote In Defense
of Poesy, propagating a classical
humanism; and Ascham wrote
The Schoolmaster, in which he
emphasized the dual development of the body and the mind
of the student toward moral
ends through a classical discipline. In the court of Elizabeth,
the courtiers, stimulated by the
feats of Raleigh, inspired by the
amours of John Lyly's Endymion,
and aroused by the humanistic
doctrine of the individual, embodied many of the ideals of the
Renaissance man.
~

Reformation not
Renaissance
It is incorrect to say that the
Reformation and the Renaissance were separate in their
growth. One utilized the other
tor its own purposes. The paradoxical proximity of the two
makes it quite difficult at times
to draw a less than wavering line
between the two; often one can
hardly draw a separating line. It
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is in essence that the differences
become apparent.
The Renaissa nee in Italy was
in full vigor, and in the north it
had a fair start by the time
Luther wrote his ninety-five
theses. More and Colet were active in England. Dutch and German humanists had formed literary groups in the spirit of the
classical revival. Luther himself
had little sympathy for the
humanists of his time, and for
all practical purposes it may be
said that Luther's reformation
began in spite of or would have
begun regardless of these Renaissance humanists. The core of
Luther's revolt was salvation by
grace alone, Scripture alone.
This he maintained staunchly
and heatedly in uncompromising
terms.
It remained for the second
and third generations of Lutherans to imbibe the humanistic
spirit. Melanchton had his difficulties, and then, oddly enough,
it was not humanism alone but
a revised Aristotelianism that
evolved (Pelikan, Luther to
Kirhegaard). What followed was
a new scholasticism comparably
as rigid as that of Aquinas'. It
was the antitheses of the Reformed as well as that of the
Catholics which perhaps kept
Melanchton's influence from being more humanistic.

The Renaissance as a movement started within the Catholic
church. Dante ventured to say
that the papacy was not unique
in its divine origin. Petrarch and
Boccaccio were both nominal
Catholics. Although there was a
growing secularism in the I tal ian
nobility and upper middle class,
there was little tension for the
Renaissance man between his
church and his humanistic beliefs. Generally speaking, the
Catholic church did not interfere. Throughout the Renaissance era, it was not the humanistic spirit to which the Catholic
church objected. Man could
glory in his individuality and
develop his own will powers and
inherent dignity as long as he
still paid obeisance to mother
church and the papal throne.
The advantages of the use of
reason the churchmen realized
only too well. As Herman Sasse
(Here I Stand) points out, the
Catholic church could absorb almost anything except salvation
by grace alone, Scripture alone,
and faith alone.
Popular protestantism served
the Renaissance movement well
also. The disciples and popularizers of Calvin admitted
reason's heritage to a certain extent. As soon as good works
were admitted as an aid to salvation, the humanist did not
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have to eliminate a cherished
and popularized neo-platonism.
The church in England became
compatible to the Renaissance
ideals. Freed from the restraints
of papal authority, the courtiers
developed their humanistic beliefs as good nominal Christians.
The closing of the theaters by
the Puritans in 1642 is quite indicative of the secular spirit that
had entered London and Elizabethan society. Reason dominated throughout. Calvin's teachings, by this time more of a popular protestantism in many
areas, were carried along by the
intellectuals for security.
In content, Erasmus and
Luther brought the two fields of
thought together. Erasmus the
humanist at the same time was
perhaps not quite the Renaissance man in the popular sense
of the term. Erasmus was quite
concerned with theology, but it
was of a religious nature rather
than of a dogmatic one. Erasmus
had been influenced by the
Brethren of the Common Life
and also by the Neo-platonists.
His theology became a religious
life stripped of scholastic dogma.
Socrates and Plato had a religion, and Jesus had a philosophy of religion. Thus the humanistic trend played havoc with his
New Testament perspective, and
the point of issue with Luther
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was Erasmus' point on free wi11,
the faculty of applying oneself
to grace.
From the general tendencies of
the Reformation and the Renaissance that have been set forth
so far in a cursory way, it is apparent that the content and the
specific goals of the two movements were radically different.
Yet in spite of the opposition
between the basic issues involved,
many of the consequences were
similar for mankind at large.
It must be kept in mind that
the Renaissance movement was
centered in the upper classes of
the people, while the Reformation primarily was centered in
the lower and middle classes.
The Renaissance man was interested in the glorification of
man; the Reformer in the glory
of God. The Renaissance intellectual was concerned with letters, art, culture in general for
the development of the individual, his will, and the preservation of his reason's heritage.
The Reformer was concerned
with teaching people about
faith in Christ, the benefits of
the sacraments, the home as a
stronghold of faith, an education
to relieve the mind and heart
from unlearned fables and superstitions. Many of these contrasts
may be summed up by the Renaissance's rational, cultural prin-
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ciple of life and the Reformation's integrated God-fearing
1ife. It is obvious that the ideals
of the Reformation were more
apt to penetrate the ranks of the
common people.
However, even for the Renaissance aristocrat, there was not a
separation from the religious.
Not all the intellectuals were
Erasmuses. But yet many of the
Renaissance humanists pledged
firm allegiance to either the
Catholic or to one of the Protestant churches. Some of these men
experienced uncertainties about
the developed chasm between
the Catholics and the Protestants.
At the same time, however, the
secular spirit with which they
were being ingrained did not
greatly conflict with their religious beliefs. It is this lost sight
of fundamental issues which
permitted a compromise for the
humanist, and thus while a member of a church, in critical opposition to another church group,
he could still in secular culture
pay homage to the Renaissance
ideal, for the glory of man.
When Luther showed from
Scripture that the pope did not
possess absolute temporal and
spiritual authority and that
Scripture rather than canon law
ought to be obeyed, the masses
were emancipated. Historically

speaking the stage was set for
Luther's reform, as the unrest of
the underprivileged had proceeded to the boiling point. The misinterpretation of Luther's point
of personal liberty gave the
masses the "authority" to leave,
so to speak, the Middle Ages behind them. In such as this, it is
difficult to say what causes the
Renaissance provided and what
causes the Reformation gave.
Both movements were involved.
This, however, is a good case in
point to exemplify the proximity, yet the basic differences between the Renaissance and the
Reformation.
The strings of these two
movements are so intertwined
and far flung that it is difficult
to knit them into a neat pattern.
At the time of these two movements, the nations in Europe
were in a state of radical change.
It was a colonization process,
colonization in that it was similar to the growing pains of the
Far East at the present time. The
Turks were a menace, the papal
authority was undermined,
America was being discovered.
The inventions and discoveries
had helped to introduce a new
age.
Thought is the arbiter of
change. Sometimes the Lord of
history directs thoughts to pro-
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duce changes; sometimes He provides occurrences to instigate
thoughts.
As a movement, the Reformation was perhaps more conscious
of itself than was the Renaissance. The Renaissance man was
in a state of flux from the old
to the new. The Reformer knew
that God had given him grace
for personal salvation, and that
man was not to stand in the way
of His dynamic and creative
Word. The Reformation provided meat for the Renaissance.
The Reformation gave to man
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from God; the Renaissance took
from man for man. The liberty
and the individual conscience
that Luther found in Scripture,
the Renaissance applied not to
an undeserving man who receives the grace of God, but to a
self-sufficient man with a free
will.
The relationship of the Reformation and the Renaissance was
one of paradoxical proximity.
Luther was the Reformer; Erasmus, John Lyly, and Christopher
Marlowe, perhaps, the Renaissance man.

BRIGHT PAGES IN A BRIGHT BOOK
Autumn rain shivers trees
whose gilt fingers
float on chilly puddles
russet rivers path oak gorges
as silt quenches chasms
One green poplar eye
closed its lid
seeing I saw where it hid
Leaves burned as wind sprayed grass
piling gold over my broom
-ROBERT EPP

Letter from

, Xanadu, Nebr.
Dear Editor:
Well, I have just gotten the
surprise of my life. We had a
congregational meeting tonight
and the nominating committee
brought in its report and guess
what? · They have nominated me
for president of the congrega·
tion. The guy that is running
against me has been president
for 17 years, so I have some op·
position but with all of my
friends in the congregation I'm
pretty sure that I can lick him.
The election will be in Decem·
ber.
I've wanted for a long time to
be president of something or
other, especially the congregation. I guess that that is typical
of all of us self-made men.
Money is important and the
things that money G ill buy are
even more important. But there
comes a lime when you like to
have oue or two or the things
tha t money ca n't buy. J've always
wanted to feel that people here
in town like me and respect me.
In the past, maybe I've had to
say and do some things that
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rubbed people the wrong way.
But I can afford to be likeable
now and it would sure be a big
boost for me if the men in the
congregation would show me, by
electing me president, that they
were willing to let by-gones be
by-gones.
I don't imagine that Zeitgeist
would be too pleased to see me
elected. The guy who has the
job now is an easy-going sort who
never gives the preacher or anybody else any trouble. Zeitgeist
knows that I'm not the sort of
guy that can be used as a rubber
stamp. I don't go around picking fights but, by George, if
anybody's looking for trouble I
can always oblige him. Anyway,
who does Zeitgeist think he is
trying to tell the congregation
who to elect? Of course, he
hasn ' t actually said anything yet,
but it would be just like him to
try.
Speaking of Zeitgeist, he'll be
celebrating his fifth anniversary
a~ our preacher the latter part of
1his month. Some o[ the boys
1hink we ought to do something
about it but like J jnkingl y told
them , it's too late now to do
;wything about it; we' re stuck.
with him . Of course, what they
meant was that we ought to have
some sort of celebration. Maybe
we will. The truth is that Zeitgeist isn't the worst preacher in
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the world, even though there
have been times when I thought
he was.
I can still remember how we
got Zeitgeist. When Rev. Goettlich retired, we called the district
president, but he turned us
down. Then we called one of the
professors from St. Louis, but he
turned us down, too. Then we
called a preacher from Chicago,
but he turned us down. All in
all, we called seven different
men, but each one of them
turned us down. So finally somebody suggested Zeitgeist and
said that he was pretty sure that
he would accept because he was
just an assistant pastor where he
was and this would be a chance
for him to have his own congregation. So we called him and he
accepted. But I don't think that
he has ever gotten over the fact
that he was our eighth choice.
Sometimes I get to thinking
about Zeitgeist and I can almost
understand why he says and does
some of the things that irritate
me. Here is a guy in his late
thirties, a fairly bright person
with a good education and I suppose the usual amount of ambition. By now some of his classmates are professors or have big
city churches and here he sits out
in a small town going to seed.
When he first got here, I can
remember, he used to read a lot
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and he even did some writing.
Nowadays, he spends most of his
time like the rest of us, watching
TV and tinkering with his car.
Maybe he knows that he is stuck
here and maybe that is why he
gets so touchy now and then.
That's something about small
towns that you city people don't
Iealize when you get these wild
ideas about leaving the big
town and settling out where it's
quiet and restful. The fact is
that most of us out here are just
plain going to seed. It's an easy
life that we have, and a pleasant
one. But I can see myself that
we all tend to get into the same
old rut, we get to thinking alike
and acting alike and finally even
looking alike and maybe that
isn't altogether good.
By the way, I suppose I will
be seeing you again in Detroit
next month. I've just about had
my fill of church conventions
the last few years, but maybe I
can take this one more. Only I
hope that I don't get as confused this time as I did in
August. I remember one vote
where I was voting on the wrong
side all along the line until
finally the chairman called for a
rising vote and I noticed that
our leaders were voting the other
way so I quick had to reverse my
vote.
Regards, etc.
G.G.

~and
By

MUSIC MAKERS
WALTER

A craving to discover stories,
pictures, and descriptions in
nearly e v e r y important composition seems to be deeply rooted in the minds of many of those
who speak and write about
mUSIC.

Some commentators-both professional and non-professionalremind one of hounds on the
scent. They sniff and sniff and
sniff. But their sense of smell is
by no means inerrant. They let
their imaginative powers run
amok. As a result, their reasoning goes haywire.
If a composer has indicated in
no uncertain terms that he had
a clear-cut program in mind
when he wrote a particular
work, and if he has stated explicitly just what that program
is, it is obviously unnecessary for
sleuths to attempt to ferret out
his intentions. If, however, we
have no proof that the composer
strove to tell a story, to paint a
picture, or to give a description
in tone, why, in the name of
common sense, would it be
necessary, or even advisable, to
44
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read extraneous elements into
what he has written?
Igor Stravinsky declares with
regret and in a pointed manner
that "misunderstandings arise
from the fact that people will
always insist upon looking in
music for something that is not
there." Such listeners, says the
noted composer, "never seem to
understand that music has an
entity of its own apart from anything that it may suggest to
them."
Many men and women seem
either to forget or never to have
realized that the tonal art is able
to stand on its own feet-even
though events and conditions in
a composer's life may have a
great deal to do with what he
writes. The greatest masters of
programmatic writing knew that
in art there is no immutable
law which states that music is
completely without meaning unless it is made to lean heavily on
stories, pictures, or descriptions.
The guesswork of those who
are in the habit of spinning cobwebs in their efforts to explain
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masterpieces of music reminds
one of a story told about Solomon Jadassohn, who was professor of harmony, counterpoint,
and composition at the Leipzig
Conservatory.
The famous theorist was noted
far and wide for the untidiness
of his appearance. One day the
members of one of his classes decided to attempt to inveigle him
into what students of our time
are wont to call a "bull session."
When Jadassohn entered the
classroom, they noticed that his
beard was copiously decorated
with egg yolk. "Herr Professor,"
said one of the plotters, "before
you came into the room we were
having a very interesting discussion about the possibility of
mind reading." "There's nothing
to it," said Jadassohn. "But," the
student declared, "we believe
that there have been some rather
startling proofs that the thing is
possible. And perhaps some of us
may be able to read your mind.
To show you that we are not altogether wrong in our conclusion, we shall tell you now what
you had for breakfast this morning." When the professor challenged the students to do so,
they chorused, "Eggs!" "You're
entirely wrong," said Jadassohn
with a triumphant twinkle in his
eye. "I haven't had eggs for
breakfast for at least two weeks!"
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Some historians and commentators have spilled gallons of ink
in an effort to set forth what
thoughts agitated Beethoven's
mind when he wrote his Symphony No. 5, in C Minor. As
usually happens, both the pundits and the dabblers are in sharp
disagreement.
Some would have us believe
that Beethoven's Fifth is an impassioned song of love. But who,
pray, was the loved one? The
commentators are at loggerheads.
In Sir George Grove's Dictionary of Music and Musicians
the conviction is expressed that
it was the Countess of Brunswick. We read as follows:
The work-the first movement,
at any rate-is based upon his relations to the Countess and is more
or less a picture of their personality
and association. . . . in this movement he unbosoms himself as he has
never done before. . . . we hear the
palpitating accents and almost the
incoherence of the famous love letters, but mixed with an amount of
fury which is not in them.

Vincent d'Indy, 1 i k e the
authority I have just quoted, believed from the bottom of his
heart that Beethoven's Fifth is
one of "those
compos1t10ns
which tell of, or reveal, amorous
anguish." But he had a different
notion as to the particular
female involved.
In d'Indy's opinion, the loved
one was Giuletta Guicciardi.
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Everyone will agree, I believe,
that, as a rule, a great gulf is
fixed between a song of love and
a song of fate. It is conceivable,
of course, that at times the twain
can be made to meet. But in
spite of this possibility the
curious fact remains that the
most widely accepted theory
concerning Beethoven's Fifth has
to do with the inexorable workings of fate.
What is the source of this
fanciful notion? It is said that
Ferdinand Ries, one of Beethoven's pupils, originated the
story that the master himself, referring to the powerful four-note
figure of the first movement,
said by way of explanation,
"Thus fate knocks at the door."
Anton Schindler has handed
down this report. But let us remember that Hans von Buelow,
who evidently did not have
much confidence in Schindler,
declared that it was "a statement
to be doubted." On the other
hand, we have an account that
Ries himself brought the explanation into the world and that
when he mentioned it to Beethoven there was a scene during
which the composer is reported
to have squelched his pupil with
blasts of vitriolic sarcasm.
Have you heard the theoryaccepted by Carl Czerny, among
others-that the four notes with

which the symphony begins were
suggested to Beethoven by the
song of a bird?
To which notion shall the bewildered student subscribe?
Before you u n de r t a k e to
answer this question, I urge you
to examine the first movement
of Beethoven's Piano Sonata in
C Minor, Op. 10, No. I; the
Finale of the Piano Sonata in D
Minor, Op. 31, No. 2, and the
Assai Allegro of the Sonata Apassionata, Op. 57. In all these
works you will find fascinating
little four-note figures. Do they
suggest fate knocking at the
door? Do they reveal the anguish
of a heartsick lover? Do they try
to recall the song of a bird heard
during one of the master's many
walks in the country?
You will find a similar melodic
device in Beethoven's Piano
Concerto in G Major, Op. 58,
No. 5, and in the Harp Quartet,

op. 74.
Is it possible to give an explanation which is at once unassailably logical and historically
authenticated? No.
It seems to me that the views
set forth by Sir George Grove
and Vincent d'Indy are subjective in the extreme.
It is unwise to attempt to
fasten a clearly defined program
upon Beethoven's Symphony No.
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I£, however, the various notions that have been put forth
add to your enjoyment of the
work, then, by all means, keep
them in mind when you listen.
But be on your guard lest the
vigorous espousal of a particular theory place you into the
predicament of those who cannot see the forest because of the
trees.
Cobweb-spinning which serves
to create interest and heighten
enjoyment need not be condemned out of hand. But if it
causes listeners to accept, and
cling to, the belief that music is
always inextricably intertwined
with narration, painting, or description, it is vicious and should
be banished from the earth.
Needless to say, however, the
spinning of plain and fancy cobwebs will never be exiled from
this vale of opinion and counteropinions.

lLYICH
TcHAIKOVSKY.
Symphony No. 6, in B Minor, Op. 74
("Pat h e t i q u e"). The Pit t s burgh Symphony Orchestra under
William Steinberg. -An exciting
reading of one of the strangest of
all symphonies. 33 1/3 rpm. Capitol P-8272.

PETER

Sonata No.
30, in E Major, Op . 109 and Sonata
No. 31, in A Flat Major, Op. 110.
Myra Hess, pianist. -Only an artist
as great as Dame Myra could present these two masterpieces with
such stirring beauty and authoritativeness. 33 113 rpm. RCA Victor
LHMV-1068.

LuDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN.

Sonato No.
5, in F Major, for Violin and Piano,
Op . 24 ("Spring") and Sonata No.
6, in A Major, for Violin and Piano,
Op. No. 1. Joseph Szigeti, violinist,
and Mieczyslaw Horszowski, pianist.
-Artistry of the finest water.
33 1/3 rpm. Columbia ML-4870 .

LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN.

A

Symphony No. 2, in C Minor, Op. 17
and Walt~ of the Flowers, from the
Nutcracker Suite, Op. 7la. The
Royal Philharmonic Orchestra under
Sir Thomas Beecham, Bart. -A
superb performance of a seldom
heard but exceedingly fascinating

PETER

lLYICH

TcHAIKOVSKY.
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symphony-the symphony subtitled
Little Russian. Sir Thomas' reading
of the Walt~ of the Flowers serves
as a highly enjoyable encore. 33 1/3
rpm. Columbia ML-4872.

.
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CoNCERT Bv THE ViENNA CHOIR
Bovs. Rosen aus dem Sueden, by

Johann .Strauss; Staendchen, 0 p.
135, by Franz Schubert; Bandelter~ett, by Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart;
La Pastorella, by Schubert; Sphaerenklaenge, by Josef Strauss; Salvator Mundi, by Giovanni Pierluigi da
Palestrina; 0 Bone ]esu, by M.A.
Ingegneri; Te·nebrae Factae Sunt,
by Victoria; Laudi alia Vergine
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Maria, by Giuseppe Verdi; 0 Salutaris Hostia, by G. Nasco; Super
Flumina, by Palestrina; Exultate
Deo, by Alessandro Scarlatti. Sung
under the direction of Friedrich
Brenn and Peter Lacovich. Wonderfully impressive singing by
the famous choir which was founded
by Emperor Maximilian I. 33 1/3
rpm. Columbia ML-4873.

Variations and
Fugue on a Theme by Handel, Op.
24 and Variations on a Theme by
Paganini, Op. 35 (two books). Abbey Simon, pianist. -The able
young American pianist gives superb performances of two of the
greatest works ever written for the
piano. 33 l/3 rpm. Epic LC-3050.

JoHANNEs

BRAHMS.

AMADEUS MozART. Concerto No. 18, in B. Flat Major, for
Piano and Orchestra (K. 456) and
Concerto No. 19, in F Major, for
Piano and Orchestra (K. 459).
Hans Henkemans, pianist, with the
Vienna Symphony Orchestra under
John P r itch a rd. -Crystal-clear
readings of great music. 33 1/3
rpm. Epic LC-3047.

·-+j
I

WoLFGANG

of
the Animals. jACQUES lBERT. Divertissement. The Concert Arts Orhestra under Felix Slatkin, with
Victor Aller and Harry Sukman,
pianists. -1 know of no better recording of these engaging works.
33 1/3 rpm. Capitol P-8270.

CAMILLE

SAINT-SAENS.

Carnival

OF STEPHEN FosTER. My Old
Kentucky Home; Oh, Susanna;
Open Thy Lattice, Love; Beautiful
Dreamer; Some Folks; De Camptown Races; Nelly Bly; Ring, Ring
de Banjo; Katy Bell; Oh, Lemuel;
I Dream of Jeannie; Old Folks at
Home; De Glendy Burke; Old
Black Joe. The Roger Wagner
Chorale under Roger Wagner. This fine disc will undoubtedly become a best seller. 33 1/3 rpm.
Capitol P-8267.

SoNGs

PETER ScHUBERT. Symphony
No. 8, in B Minor ("Unfinished").

FRANZ

PETER

ILYICH

T

c H A I K 0 v s KY.

Romeo and Juliet: Overture-Fantasia. The Chicago Symphony Orchestra under Antal Dorati. -Dorati is one of the great conductors
of the present time. This is a sumptuous recording. 33 1/3 rpm. Mercury MG-50037.

PETER SCHUBERT. Quintet in
A Major, for Piano and Strings, Op.
114 ("The Trout"). The Amsterdam Piano Quintet (Alice Heksch,
piano; Nap de Klijn, violin; Paul
Godwin, viola; Carel van Boomkamp, 'cello; Lion Groen, double
bass). -A beautiful work played
with sterling artistr y. 33 1/3 rpm.
Epic LC-3046.

FRANZ

CoNCERT.
Finlandia, by
Jean Sibelius; Flight of the Bumblebee, by Nicolas Rimsky-Korsakoff;
Invitation to the Dance, by Carl
Maria von Weber, orchestrated by
Hector Berlioz; None but the Lonely
Heart, by Peter Ilyich Tchaikovsky;
Claire de Lune, by Claude Debussy;
Valse Triste, by Sibelius; Hungarian Dance No. 5, by Johannes
Brahms; Pomp and Circumstance
No. 1, by Sir Edward Elgar. The

STARLIGHT

.

OCTOBER

Hollywood Bowl Symphony Orchestra under Carmen Dragon. Excellent conducting. Magnificent
recording. 33 1/ 3 rpm. Capitol
P-8276.
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JoHANNES BRAHMS. Concerto in D
Major, for Violin and Orchestra,
Op. 77. Nathan Milstein with the
Pittsburgh
Symphony
Orchestra
under William Steinberg. -A thrilling presentation of this great work.
Milstein plays his own cadenza for
the first movement. 33 l/3 rpm.
Capitol P-8271.
BELA BARTOK. Concerto for Orchestra.
The Minneapolis Symphony Orchestra under Antal Dorati. -Dorati
gives a sturmg and altogether
authoritative reading of this masterpiece from the pen of his famous
teacher, who, in my opinion, was
one of the truly great composers of
recent times. 33 l/3 rpm. Mercury
MG-50033.

...

DIMITRI SHOSTAKOVICH. Symphony
No. 5, in D Major, Op. 47. The St.
Louis Symphony Orchestra under
Vladimir Golschmann. - I have
never heard Golschmann to better
advantage. A brilliant recording .
33 l/3 rpm. Capitol P-8268.
ALEXANDER SCRIABIN. Sonata No. 4,
in F Sharp Major, Op. 30. PAUL
HIMDEMITH. Sonata No. 2, for
Piano ( 1936) . ALBAN BERG. Sonata
for Piano, Op . 1. BELA BARTOK.
Sonata for Piano ( 1926) . Zadel
Skolovsky, pianist. -Excellent performances of engrossing works by
modern composers. 33 1/3 rpm.
Columbia ML-4871.
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JoHANNES BRAHMS. Quintet tn F
Minor, for Piano and Strings, Op.
34. The Hollywood String Quartet
with Victor Aller, pianist. -A great
masterpiece. Superbly played. 33 l/3
rpm. Capitol P-8269.
ANTONIN DvoRAK. Quintet in F
Major, for Piano and Strings, Op .
81. The Budapest String Quartet
with Clifford Curzon, pianist. -A
grippingly tuneful work performed
with artistry of the highest order.
33 l/3 rpm. Columbia ML-4825.
ECHOES OF SPAIN. Espana, by Emmanuel Chabrier; Ritual Fire Dance,
from El Amor Brujo, by Manuel de
Falla; lntermez;:.o, from Goyescas,
by Enrique Granados; Andalucia, by
Ernesto Lecuona; Jalousie, by Jacob
Gade; Estrellita, by Manuel Ponce;
M alaguena, by Lecuona; El Relicario, by Jose Padilla. The Hollywood Bowl Symphony Orchestra
under Carmen Dragon. -Brilliant,
color-laden performances. 33 1/3
rpm. Capitol P-8275.
SouL OF A PEoPLE. Hebraic Chants
( Zorea T;::edokos, She-Yibone Beis
Hamikdosh, Mee She-Oso Nisim,
Habeit, Sim Sholom, Ret;::el). Bas
Sheva with an orchestra under
Harold Mooney. Philadelphia-born
Bas Sheva is the daughter of a Cantor. Her mother was a concert
singer. She should learn the importance of restraint. 33 l/3 rpm.
Capitol L-8287.
GxussEPPE VERDI. Rigoletto. Featuring Ferruccio Tagliavini, tenor;
Lin a Pagliughi, soprano; Giuseppe
Taddei, baritone, and other promi-
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nent Italian artists, with the Symphony Orchestra of Radiotelevisione
Italiana, Turin, and the Cetra
Chorus
under
Angelo
Questa.
Chorus master: Giulio Mogliotti. A fine. disc performance of this
ever popular opera. Three 33 1/3
rpm. discs with complete libretto.
Capitol-Cetra C-124 7.

Till Eulenspiegels
lustige Streiche, Op. 28 and Waltus
from Der Rosenkavalier, Op. 59.
The Philadelphia Orchestra under
Eugene Ormandy. -Sumptuously
beautiful playing. 33 1/3 rpm.
Columbia AL-46.

RICHARD .STRAUss.

MoussoRGSKY. Pictures at
an Exhibition. With illustrated brochure on the art which inspired the
music. Author: Alfred Frankenstein, of the San Framcisco Chronicle. Leonard Pennario, pianist. Many will be glad to hear this
wonderful program music in its
original piano version. Pennario is
an important artist. Magnificent hifi recording. One 10-inch 33 1/3
rpm. disc. Boxed. Capitol LAL-8266.

MoDESTE

A Child's I·ntroduction to the Instruments of a
Symphony Orchestra. I recommend
this disc wholeheartedly. 45 rpm.
extended play. With attractively
illustrated booklet. Capitol Music
Appreciation Series EAXF-3206.

SPARK's MAGIC BATON.

In the Silence
Summer Nights;
Oh, Cease Thy
Fair; Sorrow in
Soldier's Bride;

SERGEI RACHMANINOFF.

of Night; Lilacs,
The Alder Tree;
Singing, Maidtm
Springtime; The
Vocalise.

The Legends of Lemminkainen, Op. 22 (Lemminkainen
amd the Maid ens, Lemminkainen in
Tuonela, The Swan of Tuonela,
The Return of Lemminkainen). The
.Symphony Orchestra of Radio
•S tockholm under Sixten Ehrling.
-Admirable readings of compositions which show that Sibelius
could write music both great and
not-at-all great. 33 1/3 rpm. Capitol P-8226.

]EAN :SIBELIUS.

The Nursery
(With the Nurse, In the Corner,
The Beetle, The Doll's Lullaby, The
Evening Prayer, The Hobbyhorse,
The Cat and the Bird). Maria Kurenko, soprano, with Vsevolod Pastukhoff at the piano. -Artistry of
a high order. Beautiful art songs.
33 1/3 rpm. Capitol P-8265.
JoHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. The Passion of Our Lord According to St.
Matthew. The Toronto MendelsMother Kirk. After his regeneration, he travels back over the same
road by which he has come and sees
all of his earlier adventures in an
entirely new light.
The Problem of Pain. Macmillan,
1944. This is probably the most
"theological" of Lewis's works. It
deals with the difficult question of
the origin of evil and punishment
and while it offers considerable comfort to the Christian, it might not
sound too convincing to the nonChristian.
Miracles: A Preliminary Study. Macmillan, 1947. The essential point
made in this book is covered in the
article above.
MoDEST MoussoRGSKY.
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THE NEW BOOKS
Unsigned revzews m·e by the Editors
with us always, as He promised to be
before his visible departure. But the
many prophesies that He "will come
.tgain" refer to a different corning.

RELIGION
CHRISTIAN HOPE AND
THE SECOND COMING

This book then is a preview of what
happened in the closing days in
Evanston: A demonstration of a definite cleavage in the understanding of
"Christ, the Hope of the World." In
the main, those who have suffered or
still suffer totalitarian persecution look
forward to an actual Second Coming,
while those who were far removed
from the war in which their country
was involved, are still dreaming of
Christ's coming as "making this
world a better place to live in." The
words of Bishop Oxnam at the Council
meeting, "If Christ is here now He
cannot come again," hit the profoundest abyss of nonsense.

By Paul S. Minear (Westminster,
$3.50)
A word, little known by the general
public, was often heard at the recent
World Council of Churches meeting at
Evanston: The word eschatology. The
motto of the council meeting had
eschatological overtones: "Christ, the
Hope of the World."

•
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Dr. Minear wrote his book as one
of the contributions to the preliminary
studies and discussions preparatory to
the great Evanston gathering. In Part
I of the book he discusses "The
Structure of Christian Hope." Part II
deals with "The Return of Christ."
Here he endeavors to bridge the gulf
between the Fundamentalists and the
Modernists in their different understanding of Christ's second coming.
The former accept the many promises
of His coming as "literal" and as being
in the future. The latter believe that
Christ has come again, is corning now,
and that the gradual betterment of the
world constitutes his second corning.
In finding a compromise for these
two "views" Dr. Minear has failed,
since a fu,ion of the two is impossible.
Bible Christians believe that in a sense
Christ is coming to us all the time, is

CARL ALBERT GIESELER

THE PRAYER OF THE
CHURCH UNIVERSAL

By Marc Boegner (Abingdon-Cokesbury, $1.75)
This is a precious little book. It
comprises six meditations on the
Lord's Prayer. Spending a short vacation in a cottage on Lake Huron, I
read a chapter a day on six consecutive days as part of my morning devotions.
The author interests us, since he has
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been in our country at the meeting
of the World Council of Churches, of
which h e had been one of the copresidents. Marc Boegner is the head
of the Protestant church in France.
For twenty-one years he has broadcast Lenten sermons over the government radio network, and these meditations were originally prepared for
this series.
H ere we are given a fresh insight
into the best known part of our Bible,
the prayer which the Lord taught us.
The author states that the Christians
of the second century prayed it three
times every day. Again and again he
warns against making of it "vain
r epetitions."
Speaking first of prayer in general,
a word of Kierkegaard is illuminating :
"Prayer is not founded in the
truth when God hears that concerning which one prays to Him; it
is founded in the truth when he who
prays continues to pray until he is
himself the one who hears what
God wants."
As might be expected, Boegner
quotes Calvin and Barth often, and
the quotations are always pertinent
..and worthwhile knowing. But Luther's
incomparable explanation of the
Lord's Prayer in the Small Catechism
is also made use of.
An interesting observation of the
a uthor: J es us was not able to pray
His own prayer, because He could not
ask for forgiveness of sins.
Since we all have difficulty in keeping our mind on the words and their
deep and broad contents when we
pray the Lord's Prayer, the words of
Simone are worth quoting:

"If during the recitation my attention is distracted or relaxes . . . ,
I begin again until I have obtained
an absolutely pure state of attention ... . The virtue of this practice
is extraordinary and surprises me
each time, for although I experience
it every day, each time it surpasses
my expectation."
It is good to read a book on the
Lord's Prayer from time to time, because, even with our best intentions,
this prayer so easily becomes "vain
repetitions."
(Translated by Howard Schomer.)
CARL

ALBERT

GIESELER
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CONC ERN ING SI N AN D GRACE

By

J. N. Kildahl (Augsburg, $4.75)

W HO SHALL BE GOD

By Alvin
$2.50)

N.

Rogness

(Augsburg,

It happens that I received for review
a t one time three books of sermons. It
seems appropriate, therefore, to make
reference to all three in reviewing the
a bove two books.
" Power for Life's Living", by Dr.
Arnold H. Lowe, minister of the large
W es tminster Presbyterian Church,
Minneapolis, is well described on the
j acket, "Here in the Protestant tradition, is a book of wise counsel to
rank in helpfulness and inspirational
quality" with "Peace of Mind,"
" Peace of Soul," "The Mature Mind,"
etc. There is no emphasis on dogmatics or theology.
"Concerning Sin and Grace," by
the late president of St. Olaf College
( 1889-1914 ) and professor at Luther
Seminary, St. Paul, from 1914 until
his death in 1920, is quite the opposite
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of Dr. Lowe's book. It contains sermons for an entire church year, based
on one of the series of three pericope
texts used in The (Norwegian) Evangelical Lutheran Church. The sermons stick to the text, which is always
quoted in full. The sermons are dogmatic and theological. Illustrations are
from the Bible, church practices, the
preacher's
experiences,
and
the
worshipper's life.

•

These sermons are models of their
type. I felt that the best sermon was,
"Will Ye Also Go Away?" (John
6: 66--71). There are many quotable
sentences and paragraphs. Here is a
paragraph from "Workers in the
Lord's Harvest"
(Matthew 9:3610: 7):
"And now, too, the laborers are
few. We might expect that this
would not be the case such a long
time after Jesus commanded His
disciples to go out into the worldinto the highways and the hedgesand compel the people to come in.
But the fact is that the laborers are
still few. It is true that never have
there been so many laborers in the
Lord's harvest fields as there are
today. But in comparison with the
amount of work that is to be done,
the laborers are few. There are too
many young men who would rather
give themselves to making money
than to gathering souls into the
kingdom of God."
One wonders about the sale of a
book of sermons of this kind, especially when it is stated that they were
first published in 1912 in Norwegian.
The present translator is the Rev.
Bernhard H. J. Habel of Inwood,
Iowa, who sat under Dr. Kildahl in
college and seminary. The jacket says,
"J. N. Kildahl, still revered as one of
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the greatest preachers the Lutheran
Church has had in America, excelled
primarily as a preacher of the simple
gospel." At any rate, one may be sure
that the astute Augsburg Publishing
House knows its market.
The book by Dr. Rogness, new
president of Luther Seminary, St.
Paul, brings twenty-five selected sermons for the church year. They are
written in the current idiom, and there
is even a bit of slang at times. The
theology of the sermons is not the
uppermost . consideration, but there is
I feel
a good dogmatic foundation.
that the best sermon is "The History
of a Man." There are good, current,
fresh illustrations-his own, not out
of a book of anecdotes. These are
splendid sermons of their kind.
There are many sentences and paragraphs worthy of quotation, e. g.,
"The art of silence and meditation is ·l argely lost to the American
nation. Even an hour of worship on
Sunday morning needs to be buttressed with a good concert choir
and a scintillating sermon if it is not
to fall stale and boresome."
It would seem to be a fair criticism
to say that after the text is printed,
the preacher sometimes does not refer
to the text, describe it, or explain it.
I noted this in connection with
"Seek ye first the kingdom of God
and his righteousness .... " (Matthew
6: 33-34) . The excellent sermon "Do
You Believe in God?" with the text,
John 6:29, could have almost any
text from the New Testament which
contains the word "believe."
Finally, although I have never
heard or even met any of the three
preacher-authors, I believe that the
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one whom I would prefer to hear
preach would be Dr. Rogness, especially if it were to be Lord's Day after
Lord's Day.
HowARD A. KuHNLE
PRISONER FOR GOD

By Dietrich Bonhoeffer (Macmillan,
$2 .50)
What does a prisoner whose hope
for freedom has faded away think
about? The letters and papers of
Dietrich Bonhoeffer contained in
Prisoner for God tell us. Dietrich
Bonhoeffer was a German pastor and
teacher during the Nazi era. He was
suspected of secret participation in the
resistance movement against t he
Reich. The discovery of the so-called
Zossen papers relating to the members
of the resistance movement sealed the
doom of Dietrich Bonhoeffer. He was
arrested by the Gestapo in April 1943
and thrown into prison; two years
later, in April 1945, he was executed.

Prisoner for God is a collection of
the letters, essays, and poems Dietrich
Bonhoeffer wrote while in prison. Addressed to his parents and to a friend,
they enable us to reconstruct the picture of life in a prison cell as it was
lived by a man of extraordinary sensitivity. His spiritual depth enabled him
to overcome the trying circumstances
of prison life. In these letters the
reader can see the intimate details
of an individual life fused into a
striking unity with the disastrous
events which were going on in the
world outside of the prisoner's own
cell. How Christocentric the prisoner's
life was remains for the reader to dis-

cover. (Edited by Eberhard Bethge,
translated by Reginald H. Fuller.)
H. H. KUMNICK
DIG OR DIE, BROTHER HYDE

By William

J.

Hyde (Harper, $3.00)

Dig or Die, Brother Hyde, is the
entertaining story of a twenty-two
year old Methodist preacher of circuit
rider days. He lands in Groton, Dakota
Territory, with no church, no support,
and $60.00 in his pocket. Not since
the years of our early ministry in Montana and Brother Van's Sagebrush
Philosophy (written in the days of the
great cowboy artist Charles Russell)
have we read a more fascinating
memoir of a pioneer preacher. I suppose the stories of pastoral life in frontier days could be duplicated, especially by many of our Lutheran pastors
who were sent out to the great Northwest as tenderfoot missionaries. They
make interesting reading. We would
find situations such as this young
Methodist preacher, Brother Hyde,
faced, namely, no fixed salary for support, holding the first services (and
many others) over a saloon, starting a
Sunday-School on the shady side of a
sod hut, giving away the wife's "potluck" supper to some newlyweds....
etc.
This is a good book to take along
for moments of light reading. It is
full of gripping drama and deep
human interest. There is not a dull
page in it. Mr. Hyde told his story to
Harriet Harmon Dexter who did the
writing.

H. H.

KtJMNIC~

..,

OCTOBER

FICTION
MARY ANNE

By Daphne du Maurier (Doubleday, $3 .50)
Mary Anne Clarke, the subject of
Miss du Maurier's latest novel, was
born in a shabby section of London
in 1776. She discovered early in life
that she could have power over men
by using her beauty and brains with
shrewdness and eventually became the
mistress of the Duke of York in his
mansion in Gloucester Place. Unable
to make ends meet on the allowance
the Duke gave her, she began to sell
commissions in the Army, of which
the Duke was Commander in Chief.
For a while the business flourished.
The subsequent investigation of that
business before the House of Commons resulted in scandal that rocked
all of London.
This is a disappointing novel in
almost every respect. The author tells
her story with obvious relish, but the
reader is unable to share her enthusiasm. Perhaps it is due to the fact that
Mrs. Clarke was Miss du Maurier's
great-great grandmother and not ours.
CARLENE BARTELT

MOST LIKELY TO SUCCEED

By John Dos Passos (Prentice-Hall,
$3.50)
...
1

John Dos Passos (Manhattan Transfer; U.S.A . : The 42nd Parallel, Nineteen Nineteen, The Big Money; The
Head and Heart of Thomas Jefferson)
is a prominent figure in the American
literary world. If Mr. Dos Passos were
to produce an excellent book--or even
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just a good book- it would not suring, it would be gratifying. If, on
the other hand, he were to produce a
poor book-or even a terrible bookit would not be surprising either, particularly in view of the large number
of works-of one sort or anotherthat he has turned out over the years.
It would be a source of regret, true,
but it would not reflect adversely on
his real position in the literary scene.
It would indicate a lapse, but hardly
a serious one.

Most Likely to Succeed is a poor
book, maybe even a terrible book. It is
dull, it is unbelievable, it is confused,
and, worst of all, his main character
is so superficially presented that one
could almost conclude that Mr. Dos
Passos had no clear idea of the substance behind the shadow and kept on
writing with the hope that it would
appear in due course. It didn't.
Most Likely to Succeed is about an
author who is fascinated by communism, who is used by people more
clever than he (this is not saying much
for them), who ultimately goes to
Hollywood to write for the movies
and maintain his link with the Communist Party, who ruins his marriage,
and who finall y ends up behind an
eight ball which he thinks he recogmzes as an eight ball although it
could be either the seven or the nine.
THE ROYAL BOX

By Frances Parkinson Keyes (Messner, $3.50)
A counselor of the American Embassy in London arranges a theater
party, for which the Royal Box is ob-
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tai ned, in honor of the new American
Ambassador to oil-rich Aristan. Before
the evening is over, the Ambassador
dies under mysterious circumstances.
The others are held for questioning
which reveals in a series of flashbacks
how the lives of the guests have been
intertwined. The author here demonstrates again her skill as a storyteller.
Although this readable suspense story
will not be remembered, it is a very
agreeable diversion.
CARLENE

BARTELT

HE WENT FOR A WALK

By Dorothy Evelyn Smith (Dutton,
$3.00)
An eight-year old boy, Joseph, is
sent to the English countryside at the
start of World War II by his mother
who has enlisted in the armed forces
after the death in the war of her husband. Joseph's mother thinks that she
has left her son in a safe place in a
small cottage in a small village away
from London in the care of a fri end.
The friend, however, like many city
people, is basically unhappy away from
London and she takes Joseph back
with her to her flat in London. One
night while the friend is at a party in
a neighboring flat Joseph decides that
he will take a walk. While he is gone
a bomb from a Germa n plane destro )'S the building in which he has
been living and all of the occupants,
including presumabl y Joseph, are
killed.
Joseph, not knowing where to go or
what to do, becomes lost in the city.
He falls under the wing of Tom Henderson, a deserter, and through him

is cared for in a gypsy camp. Joseph
leaves the camp, wanders around
alone for awhile, and stops with a
woman who thinks that he is her own
little boy, dead many years. Ultimately, through Tom's efforts, Joseph is
reunited, in the cottage, with his
mother sent home from the services.
Tom, with a new insight gained from
his experiences with Joseph, prepares
to turn himself in and accept his
punishment with the hope someday of
returning to Joseph and his widowed
.mother.
Nicely written, not too much sentiment, and should particularly appeal
to women readers.
HANG UP THE FIDDLE

By Frederic Babcock
$3.95)

(Doubleday,

A small Nebraska town is the background for this novel about two young
boys. One is the son of an ill (and
dying) minister whose outspokenness
to his congregation has made him unpopular, and the other is the son of a
ne'er-do-well being presently raised by
a rather undesirable character. The ·
preacher's son, Peter, is interes ted in
journalism and becomes a part-time
reporter (while in high school) for
his home town paper just in time to
rover the story of the arrest and trial
of his fri end, Duffy. Duffy has, alleged ly, take n part in a brutal murd er
actually committed by his guardian.
Duffy loses his trial and heads for
prison while Peter goes off to college
and a job on the college town newspaper.
Peter is convinced of the innocence
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of Duffy and makes every effort to
have Duffy freed but, unfortunately,
his efforts backfire and he merely
succeeds in placing Duffy in an even
more unfavorable position with the
law and prison officials. A second
chance is presented to Peter to help
Duffy and this time he is more careful, albeit more romantic, not to do
anything to harm his friend.
The story is well-written although
the two boys seem rather shadowy and
the ending somewhat synthetic. The
limited biographical information on
the dust jacket would seem to indicate
that Mr. Babcock has borrowed from
his own past history to write this
novel.
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one has toured a restored Lincoln
house and noticed the plush worn
here and the step hollowed there.
The end result, however, is a novel
of a commonplace marriage between
an incommunicative husband and an
irritable wife. Of course we grant the
privilege of substantial eccentricities to
great men and women. It's just that
we would rather content ourselves with
Lincoln's magnificent speeches and
letters and esteem the lady he chose
for a wife, and never at all get mixed
up with a recreation of their domestic
ups and downs.
RoBERTA

THE DIMINISHED MIND

By Mortimer
$2.75)

GENERAL
LOVE IS ETERNAL

By Irving Stone (Doubleday, $3.95)

'r·

With Love Is Eternal Irving Stone,
author of Immortal Wife and The
President's Lady, turns to the marriage
of Mary Todd Lincoln for further explorations of the distaff side of the
presidency.
Mr. Stone apparently makes a
reasonable effort to clear away the
undergrowth of myth and movie stars
and restore Mary Todd to her proper
place in President Lincoln's life. He
uncovers a wealth of detail concerning
her suitors, her gowns, her houses and
her children. After reading the book
one feels little intimacy with the
actual Lincoln era, but at least that

DoNSBACH

Smith

(Regnery,

Subtitled "A Study of Planned
Mediocrity in Our Public Schools,"
this book is the latest in a growing
number of books criticizing the sort of
thing that is being done in the schools
nowadays. Neither so well-written nor
so
trenchant
as
Albert
Lynd's
Quackery in the Public Schools, this
is nevertheless a book t ·J disturb those
of us who, without objecting to the
idea
of Education-for-All, are concerned that the gifted student be permitted to develop his intellectual
capacities and acquire the skills and
disciplines which are required for
scholarly activity.
Smith claims (we think rightly)
that much of this new education is
not merely non-intellectual; it is rooted in a positive anti-intellectualism.
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Its admitted goal is not the training
of the mind, but the creation of what
is euphemistically called the democratic citizen, a kind of mass-man who
i• content to leave decisions to majority vote, whether these decisions
involve merely procedures or more
profound moral questions. But the
jcker in the deck, often, is that this
mass-man is not really to be allowed
freedom to think as the majority
thinks. The majority itself is to be led
to certain "socially-desirable attitudes"
which apparently will be woven and
spun in departments of education on
college campuses.
In the process of achieving all of
this, the school ceases to be a public
school in the proper sense of the term
and becomes the plaything of the professional Educationist. The "layman"
is to be satisfied with the role of tax·
payer, and nominally supervisory
bodies such as school boards are to
become mere budget committees.
Questions of educational philosophy,
of curriculum content, and of grading
are presumed to be outside the competence of the parent who sends his
child to school or the ·citizen who maintains the school as an agency for the
transmission of his country's cultural
and political heritage.
Mr. Smith writes with dignity and
with moderation. Even so, he delivers
what we consider a stinging rebuke to
the neo-barbarians who have done
such violence to the minds of our
children. Perhaps if, through such
books as this, enough of us become
thoroughly angry at this usurpation of

our public schools, something may yet
be done.

THE THEATRE IN OUR TIMES
By John Gassner (Crown, $5.00)
Passing the midpoint of a century
provides a convenient excuse for stopping and surveying the happenings of
the past fifty years. Retrospective
analysis and criticism is necessary and
healthful to any human endeavor with
a continuing existence. In The Theatre
in Our Times John Gassner has
tackled the gargantuan task of examining the happenings in the theatre
during the 20th century. He emerges
from this encounter quite successfully,
more so than one would deem possible,
especially since he has not limited his
investigation to any particular aspect
of the theatre.
Mr. Gassner is well-known in the
history of drama field as a highly
competent scholar and a facile technician in communication. As a critic
he has achieved wide recognition and
may be read in The Educational
Theatre Journal. His best known and
probably most valuable work to date
is Masters of Drama, an excellent history of playwriting and playwrights.
The Theatre in Our Times is chiefly
a collection of essays, old and new,
which serve as "a survey of the men,
materials and movements in the
modern theatre." Included also are
reviews Mr. Gassner has written of
outstanding theatrical events. The
main criticism concerning the organization of the book is that many of the
essays overlap or repeat information
and opinions given elsewhere in the
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volume. It is also felt that the arrangement of the essays, with additional editing, could present the picture of the theatre during the 20th
century in a more chronological
fashion, giving the reader a greater
sense of historical continuity. Stylistically, the author is often brilliant, occasionally repetltlous, but always
beautifully readable. These relatively
minor criticisms dispensed with, let us
look at a few of the really outstanding
sections of this latest book by John
Gassner.

The Introduction to The Theatre in
Our Times presents an illuminating
discussion of "style" in the modern
theatre. "The present century has developed no style, although it has invented several styles. If this has not
proved catastrophic thus far, it is, we
~
may surmise, only because twentieth!
century man's personal outlook is still
~
rooted in the past." This contention of
Mr. Gassner is amply proved with
each of the "isms" examined and
evaluated. Theatricalism, as a style for
serious drama, is most harshly de'r· nounced, while the drums are beat
loudly for a type of almost poetic
realism. The case is well made and
easy to accept on paper, and yet
seeing Cocteau's The Infernal Machine,
Giraudoux's Electra, or Pirandello's
Six Characters in Search of an
~ Author makes many people forget the
criticisms leveled at Theatricalism by
Mr. Gassner. Anything an author can
do to make the American theatre conscious of style is to be welcomed, and
Mr. Gassner's Introduction helps to
de that very thing.

1954

59

The essay, "Tragedy In the Modern
Theatre," is a stimulating argument
for a third necessary element, not
noted by Aristotle, in the dynamics of
tragedy-tragic enlightenment. This
third element in catharsis, that peculiar and salutary product of great
tragic drama, is called by Mr. Gassner " ... the decisive one, because the
only factor that masters the expelled
tensions is human understanding."
Whether or not it is possible to have
genuine tragedy, as we traditionally
understand it, in the drama of the
20th century is still a hotly debated
issue. An examination of all ideas on
this subject is a necessity for all those
seriously interested in the art of the
drama and should be of interest to
philosophers,
sociologists,
psychologists, and theologians as well.
The New Critics receive a sound
trouncing from the author, along with
the other advocates of a form or
medium which may be beyond the
immediate grasp of the average
audience. Lucidity is indeed a noble
virtue, but experimentation, however
strange, must not be condemned if
art is to develop.
For those who fear the theatre's
very existence is being snuffed out in
this materialistic century, the author
points to our three greatest dramatists
-Shaw, Chekov, and O'Neill. Also,
many lesser luminaries which brighten
the cyclorama of drama are held up
for our observation and we feel that,
though the drama is not radiantly
bright at this high noon of the 20th
century, it is not as oppressively dark
as some would have us think.
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THE SOUP STONE: THE MAGIC OF
FAMILIAR THINGS

By Maria Leach (Funk & Wagnalls,
$2.75)
Numerous odds and ends of popular customs, sayings, and practices
form the nucleus of this informal and
informative book with odd title. As
in the folk-tale about the soldier who
makes a wonderful soup from a socalled magic stone plus the commonest
of vegetables, so here Miss Leach
(editor of Funk & Wagnalls' Standard
DictiCJonary of Folklore, Mythology,
and Legend) chooses the commonest

of everyday objects to illustrate strange
commonplaces that have romantically
magic connotations. Inevitably one
point is apparent: the transforming
power of this kind of soupstone always
works.
All entries are short and adorned
with simplified pen decorations by
Mamie Harmon. Entertaining, at least,
is the legendary lore of such familiar
things as, e.g., mirrors, spectacles,
cigarettes, hiccups, gloves, pins, shoes,
beds, benches, systems of measure, and
the like. Elementary riddles, charms,
and folk sayings are plentifully shown,
also; for instance, what is it you've
got and yet can't hold? Your breath!
Younger readers especially will enjoy these imaginary probabilities of
accounting for ordinary life's meaning,
but any kind of reader can profit
from the stimulation to fancy and
possibility. One caution, however, is
needed. On the basis of this sort of
exposition, anything we have around
us or that happens to us can become

magical make-believe in a fairyland
world, with some consequent disillusionment.
HERBERT H. UMBACH

AMERICA DAY BY DAY

By

Simone

de

Beauvoir

(Grove,

$4.00)

Simone de Beauvoir adopts the
style of a diary for this engrossing account of the four months she spent in
America. Her observations are sharp,
her enthusiasm and inquisitiveness are
contagious. Seeing New York through
her eyes is almost as exciting as discovering that fascinating city for oneself.
She finds in America much to admire, much to loathe. Our treatment
of the Negro population makes her
indignant. The college students she
met are without intellectual curiosity.
She deplores the highly specialized
teaching in our schools: "They turn
out linguists, chemists, mathematicians,
sociologists, but they do not form
minds." She thinks it is because of the
abstract climate in which we live that
the importance of money becomes so
disproportionate. Although she learns
to love America, she learns, like many
of us, to love sorrowfully.
Perhaps the criticisms the author
advances will disturb or annoy some
readers. However, all who read her
book, which is translated from the
French, will feel that they have explored America with a most engaging
and intelligent companion.
CARLENE BARTELT
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AMERICAN WAYS OF LIFE

By George R. Stewart (Doubleday,
$3.95)

"r"

4•

Notice that the title does not say
The American Way of Life: the
plural extension is the key to the
author's intention. A miscellany of
general information about our customs
and folkways is here recorded. Attitudes, habits, foibles, and the like are
summarized but are not actually analyzed. This lack of detail, or (more
accurately) the use continuously of
surface impressions, is the sole complaint that I have against so pleasant
a presentation. Then I remember that
originally this simplified material was
used by Mr. Stewart in Greece when
he was a Fulbright lecturer in American Literature and Civilization. As he
says:
Seen from a foreign country, the
differences between the various
regions of one's own country tend
to disappear, and the national
unity to appear stronger.
Prof. George R . Stewart of the
University of California is by now a
popular and versatile writer. Some of
his memorable books are Storm, Fire,
Man; An Autobiography, Earth
Abides, Sheep Rock, and the recent
U. S. 40. As is to be expected from
the writer of Names on the Land, his
best chapter in American Ways of Life
is the one on Personal Names. My
second choice is the section on Holidays. Other broad topics of special
interest are, e.g., church and state,
shelter and clothes, sex and health,
language and dialect, food and drink,
religion and beliefs, and a score more.
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Here then is, as the author calls it,
a reconnaissance map of our American
culture. Actually, however, Stewart
shows an acculturation of interchanges, adaptations, and superimpositions-not a superior native civilization, but rather the social "transmuting pot" {his substitute for the trite
"melting pot" phrase ) that h as made
us what as a nation we are.
HERBERT H. UMBACH

MAN AGAINST NATURE

Edited by Charles Neider (Harper,
$5.00)
Some of the most exciting stories
that have ever been written have been
about man's struggle with forces of
nature. Charles Neider has now gathered together forty-seven of these
stories (or accounts) into one book
with a preface by Maurice Herzog
whose recent experiences in climbing
Annapurna are recorded in this book
by James R amsey Ullman.
These adventures range through
earthqu akes, typhoons, fires, mountain climbing, floods, waterspouts,
head-hunters, and air, marine, and
submarine travel. All are well-written,
many are first hand accounts by
noted adventurers: Roald Amundsen,
William Beebe, Richard Henry Dana,
Edward Ellsberg, Thor Heyerdahl, Sir
Edmund Hillary, Charles A. Lindbergh, Robert E. Peary, Sir Ernest
Shackleton, and Orville Wright, to
list a few.
Some of the accounts are by observers or reporters and among these
the most notable is the story by
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Stewart Alsop and Ralph E. Lapp,
"The
Strange
Death
of
Louis
.Slotin." Slotin was an atomic scientist at Los Alamos who, on the 21st
of May, 1946, was accidentally exposed to an excessive concentration of
radiation. Nine days later he was
dead. The story was withheld by the
United States Government for a ·l ong
time before it was released. This
straightforward account of the effect
of radiation on man is, as Mr. Neider
says, " ... a brilliant example of man's
duel with energies which he himself
has learned to release and which he
is now striving to control."
A good many exciting hours of
gripping armchair adventure awaits
the reader of this collection.

INNSIDE NANTUCKET
By Frank B. Gilbreth, Jr. (Crowell,
$3.00)
Mr. Gilbreth is one of twelve children, sired by a well-known efficiency
expert, who, with his sister Ernestine
Gilbreth Carey, wrote a hilarious book
about their family and the reason why
there were twelve children, Cheaper
by the Dot;en. Now, Mr. Gilbreth has
written an equally delightful book
about his brother, Robert M. Gilbreth, and his wife Barbara and their
experiences running a resort inn on

Nantucket Island and thus the pun in
the title.
Mr. Gilbreth tells his amusing story
in the first person and as if Barbara
had written it. What it amounts to is
that Barbara marries into a very close
and a very large family and also into
an island, since her husband is as
wrapped up in Nantucket as, it appears at times, his family. Barbara
recounts her initial encounter with the
island and how she and her husband
came to decide to purchase an inn.
She relates their difficulty in finding
just the right one, their task of getting ready for their first "season,"
some of the unusual guests that they
had that summer, and the problems
that some of their guests presented,
and it all makes for an amusing and
interesting account.
After their first summer the Gilbreths decided that it would be better
for them to remain on the island during the winter. They did this once
and decided that their love was for
Nantucket in season. During this
winter, however, they gained an insight into the character of the
"natives" and of the-important in
resort areas-sharp line between the
"natives" and the "foreigners." Barbara finally admits that she has Nantucket in her blood and shares her
husband 's enthusiasms-in season.

A Minority
Report
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ By

V I CT0 R

They Like Ike

It can really be said of Ike
that he tries to get along with
people-with lots of different
people, especially in the Republican party. No Truman-like
diatribes have unsettled the
\1\'ashington atmosphere since
Ike came to live there, no s.o.b.
letters, no critical correspondence
about music critics, no direct
criticism of hardly anyone.
The president projects the
folksy style of a person who
wants "to come into your front
room to talk with you." With
the help of movie actor coaching
and the ghost writing of Kevin
McKann, president of Defiance
College (Ohio), his style would
probably win him the first prize
in the annual essay contest of
the American Legion, but, as
with Truman's style, it has no
great literary merit. As my
friends in Nebraska like to say,
however, Ike talks like one of the

It has been a long time since
the country has had such a nice
guy for president. Apparently,
Eisenhower might be a composite
of what many Americans like.
Consequently-maybe-there was
some significance attached to the
"I like Ike" approach used by
the Republicans in the last presidential campaign.

.1•

Above everything else, Dwight
Eisenhower has a pleasant public
personality, a healthy stride, a
trim figure, an infectious smile,
and a vigorous handshake. Those
who like him are apt to think
that, according to the custom of
American husband ·, he also takes
off his hoes at home, props his
[ect on Mamie's best coiJee table,
and wears his shirt outside of his
pants in a manner that drives
American wives into collective
convulsions.
63
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neighbors. So-a lot o[ them like
Ike.
Ike also does so many things
that so many people like. The
president plays golf, fishes, hunts,
and looks to Mickey Vernon of
the Washington Senators as his
baseball idol. He has driving
and putting ranges on White
House property, at his farm, and
at his various "hideaways." His
assistants would probably construct a duck blind or a shooting
gallery for the president if they
knew Ike to be immune to McCarthy hysteria. Why Ike might
even go down in history as our
"putt-putt' and "bang-bang"
president!
In his leisure hours, Mr.
Eisenhower cioes many things
the Americans like. As avocations, he cooks, reads western
pulp and detective magazines,
watches television, and writes to
Grandma Moses. Perhaps, the
scientific fiction "bug" will infect him one of these days and
he will be able to understand
the Oppenheimer case and the
work of the Atomic Energy
Commission.

A farm also occupies some ot
the president's attention and he
can make like a farmer by carrying on a reasonable, though not
a profound, conversation about
corn, cows, and agriculture. Of

course, he understands the problems of labor since in his youth
he had to work around the clock
at least once a day. Like they
say, he put in an hour's work
for an hour's pay.
Geographically he will do. He
is from Kansas, Texas, Colorado,
the Pacific, Europe, and West
Point.
And the president meets
America's moral qualifications.
Beating his wife is not one of
his vices, nor is drinking too
much. He does not chew or "fuss
around" at nights, and he
"cusses" just enough to meet the
standards of the American common man. Women, children,
and grandmothers all love him
for he can pick them out of any
crowd. And of course-he recently joined the Protestant (of
course) church. Only members
of the American "of course"
church can win the presidency.
What chance would an atheist or
a Roman Catholic have? Like
members of the outlawed Communist party, a the is t s and
Roman Catholics are subversive.
Following the example of
every other president we have
ever had, he is for all the great
and glorious glittering generalities: alliteration, God, love, freedom, liberty, courtship, peace,
America, democracy, mother-

..

,

OCTOBER

hood, childhood, the church, and
free enterprise-and especially
free enterprise.
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What a crazy
American politics.

game

this,

Ike and the Routine
Ike the Type
In being what he is as president of the United States, Eisenhower reflects what the American people are. Every president
since 1789 has tended in part to
be the great American type of
his day. This means that many
presidents have simply played a
role. If a man wishes to be
president and to be successful in
that office, he must reflect the
American mythology and appeal
to it. This accounts to a certain
degree for our peculiar political
campaigns. No matter what the
president himself might think, to
put it another way, he must
adapt himself to the American
pattern of expectations.
This interpretation of President Eisenhower meets one with
the force of a diesel locomotive
after talking to people or hearing them talk anywhere from
the Monroe County Fair in
southern Indiana to baseball
games in York County, Nebraska,
or from a cafe in Hannibal, Missouri, to a small grocery near
Marysville, Kansas. "I like Ike" is
a characteristic of Republicans
and Democrats alike.

The common, garden variety
type of leader simply plays the
role laid down for him in the
American pattern of expectations. The majority of our presidents have simply set out to do
what is expected of them according to the routinized interrelationships of day-to-day living.
There is a time and a place in
the course of any nation's developments for routine and
routinized leadership. The stability or settling effect of the
plateaus is necessary after the
mountain tops of individual,
personal, creative, and nonroutinized leadership. Americans
could not have endured a succession of Jefferson, Jackson,
Lincoln, "Teddy" Roosevelt, and
FDR. All five of them were
great for America at a time when
America was riding the crest of
great events. After a time, however, Americans like to settle
down under the near-greats on
the plateaus, under presidents
like Washington, Monroe, Cleveland, and Truman.
The charismatic leaders, on
the other hand, catch the attention of the world. FDR is a good
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and recent example of charismatic leadership, i.e., of leadership that rises above the routine.
FDR had to rise above the ordinary conventions of society for
at his time the American routine
was being "de-routinized." Even
the bankers with their Elgins
were on their knees during banking hours.
Certainly, FDR was a ham
actor, an eccentric, an egocentric,
and an ambivalent and ambiguous personality. But he rose to
the occasion and the occasion
needed him. It was almost as if
FDR had the divine touch (this
will make someone mad), the
mark of divine destiny.
Out of his leadership and his
occasion emerged the New Deal.
Compare this to Jefferson and
the revolution of 1800, to Jackson and the rise of the common
man, to Lincoln and the salvation of the union, and to TR
and the emergence of the international and progressive America. These played more than a
type and a role. In very, very
many respects, they wrote the
lines.
The problem with regard to
Eisenhower can be set in a number of questions. Is 1954 the
time for America to settle down
on the plateau? Will the problems of the new horizons be met

.-

by our children and children's
children? But, if this is the time
to seize the new horizons, is
Eisenhower our leader? Does he
have charismatic qualities? Can
he rise above the routine? Is he
capable of that burst of spontaneous, compulsive, creative,
and non-routinized leadership?
I personally do not think that
this is the time to settle down.
Nor do I feel that Ike is above
the routine. He has kept the machinery going, has played his
role in the pattern of expectations, and is perhaps capable of
nothing more.
If he does this well, he may
became a fairly great president.
Right now-well-he does not
excite me, he does not touch my
soul. Maybe it is because I belong to the tribe of the stiffnecked and unconverted, the
Democratic party.
And as an afterthoughtwhose lines is he reading, McKinley's or FDR's, McCarthy's
or Flander's. I could like him a
little more if I knew.
~

The Wrong Place
The first draft of this copy
was written in the main room of
a small library in a small town
in eastern Nebraska. Every time
I looked up, I saw the follow-

~

I
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ing works: The MayJlowe1· Index, Daughters of The American
R evolution Magazine, The Magazine of American Genealogy,
and The Compendium of American Genealogy.
It was like sitting on the New
England Oracle. I was forced
into it. So now-I like Ike. Yes

sir, as Paul Harvey says, I want
to be a good American. It is getting harder these days. My kids
cannot read the Gi1·l Scout
Manual and the Boy Scouts
carry knives.
How screwy can we get? The
American Legion convention of
Illinois gave us the answer.

MEMORIAL COUNTRY
Always we dream of going home
To grasp again a memory.
Is it more than the stain on the doomed leaf?
What dark wind, what grief
Has detached from the stem the fruit,
Freeing it to the shadowed air,
Freeing it to waver through the darkness there?
Always we have been going home
To hear the wind's cry in a certain tree,
To smell the hot sun on a certain land,
To feel the warmth of the aged and lonely hand
That has come to unlatch the gate.
Are we too late in coming home,
Too late to lay the ghost of our estate
By this journey backward to memorial country?
By what way shall we return
On that we had not seen?

to

look again

Eorn-1 WARNER JoHNSON

THE MOTION PICTURE
By

,.

ANNE HANSEN

The ancient land of the
haughty Caesars is taking on a
new look. Through the centuries
Italy has seen the rise and fall of
mighty rulers and powerful
princes. Again and again her
countryside has been ravaged
and has echoed the harsh tramp
of the invader and the conqueror. The history of two civilizations-that of the pagan world
and that of the Christian era,
which succeeded it-is written
into the cherished relics and the
imposing ruins which bear mute
but eloquent testimony to a
glorious past.
In recent years a new empire
has been building in Italy-a
powerful business empire which
has been dubbed Hollywood on
the Tiber.
It all began when leading
American producers decidedlargely for reasons of economyto make films on location in
Italy. The Italian film industry
had been hard hit during the
war years. Until 1948 its comeback was slow and beset by many
difficulties. Consequently, it is
not surprising that Italian pro-
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ducers, tempted and bedazzled
by the box-office success of pictures made by Hollywood
methods and according to Hollywood standards, were quick to
adopt the Hollywood pattern.
No matter, alas, if art and artistry suffered grievous wounds in
the change-over.
In 1948 Italian studios produced a total of fifty-four
feature-length films. In 1953,
however, 145 feature films were
released-almost half the number produced by major Hollywood studios. During this same
five-year period 4,000 new movie
houses opened in Italy, income
from movie exports doubled, and
box-office receipts jumped from
$8,000,000 to $48,000,000. The
star system, almost unknown in
Italy before the day of the new -v
look, is making itself felt .
Glamor, glitter, and the cash
register are the watchwords of
the industry.
There are tho~e, of co urse,
who view these developments 1with serious misgivings. Hardheaded business men, both here
and in Italy, believe that the
boom cannot last, that it was too
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sudden, and that it lacks a solid
financial foundation. Then there
are the critics. Looking back on
Open City, Paisan, The Bicycle
Thief, and other distinguished
Italian films of the pre-boom
era, these critics assert that the
Italian film-makers have sold out
art for a pot of gold. One of
their number, Cesare Zevattini,
asserts:
It is a crime to use this gift ....
the film. . . . if we don't use our
moral conscience and also make
films of the real life we see before us. It is like using soap only
to make bubbles and never to
wash yourself with.

,

It will be interesting to follow
developments in Hollywood on
the Tiber.
We need consider only one
American release to understand
Signor Zevattini's apprehension
for the Italian film if his countrymen insist on aping some of the
methods of American producers.
There are lots of bubbles in
Three Coins in the Fountain
(20th C en t u r y-F ox, Deluxe
Color, Jean Negulesco) but very
little that has any ·relation to
real life. This is a dull fabrication of make-believe set against
the grandeur and the beauty of
Rome, Venice, and Tivoli. As a
travelogue, Three Coins in the
Fountain is magnificent; as a
play it is boring. Although· there
are many big-tiii_le names in the
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cast, their performances never
rise above the mediocre.
I saw Gone with the Wind
(David 0 . Selznick, M-G-M,
Victor Fleming) for the first
time in Los Angeles in February,
1940. The occasion has remained
fixed in my mind because during
the showing Los Angeles was
plunged into darkness through a
power failure in Hoover (then
Boulder) Dam. Consequently,
my sister and I spent not four
but six hours in the theater. But
we did see the entire film.
This summer GWTW-refilmed for wide screen-has been
re-issued to mark the fifteenth
anniversary of t h e premiere
showing. Apparently the public
has not lost interest in the biggest-money-making film in the
history of the industry, for
G WTW is playing holdover engagements in many cities. The
wide-screen print of GWTW
lacks the sharp outline and the
clear detail of the original film .
The first half of the picture-depicting the Titanic struggle between the North and the South
-builds steadily to a stunning
climax; the second-devoted to
the schemes and adventures of
one designing woman-is weak
and decidedly anticlimactic.
Some of the scenes in GWTW
brought out handkerchiefs to my
right and to my left. It was even
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worse when I saw Magnificent
Obsession
(Universal--Inter. national, Douglas Sirk). Then I
sat dry-eyed amid a veritable deluge of tears.
Magnificent Obsession is soap
opera-a beautifully mounted
production, but soap opera nonetheless. And the bathos and
mawkish sentimentalism of soap
opera leave me cold. In all candor I must add that I react in
the same manner to the numerous and highly popular novels
from the pen of the late Lloyd
Douglas. Incidentally, the screen
version of Magnificent Obsession
does not follow the story line of
the book. Only the title and a
somewhat blurred presentation
of the "spiritual" message some
readers seemed to find in the
novel have been retained. A competent cast was recruited for
Magnificent Obsession. They
make the most of meager material. But their combined efforts
are not enough to impart either
luster or distinction to the film.
Agnes Moorehead, a fine actress,
is almost grotesque in a hideous
red wig.

In Garden of Evil (20th Century-Fox, Henry Hathaway) the
lush beauty, the magnificent
color, and the austere grandeur
of the Central Mexican countryside-as it lies under the pitiless

sweep of a burning sun or beneath the cool splendor of a
star-laden sky-have been captured with amazing fidelity by
the CinemaScope camera. Set
against this awe-inspiring backdrop, the drama of puny mortals
in search of treasure seems trifling indeed.
Mexico is also the setting for
Robinson Crusoe (United Artists, Luis Bunuel). Here Daniel
Defoe's classic tale of shipwreck,
isolation, and loneliness has been
brought to the screen in a truly
distinguished film. This is an
"off-beat" film. Dialogue is restricted to a bare 800 words, and
there are only two principal
characters. But I am sure that
everyone who has been held
spellbound by the story of Robinson Crusoe will find this a
fascinating picture. Superb photography, fine acting, and outstanding direction give to this
film a measure of artistry not to
be found in many widely publicized, multimillion-dollar Hollywood productions. Luis Bunuel,
a Spaniard by birth, established
an enviable reputation in Paris
but has lived and worked in ;
Mexico City for the past twelve
years. Dan O'Herlihy, formerly
a member of the famous Abbey
Players, portrays the shipwrecked
sailor with impressive artistry.
He makes us feel the aching lone-
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liness and share the utter "apartness" which come to a man who
is cut off from contact with
other human beings.
The ill-starred Crusades of the
Middle Ages have been the inspiration for many stirring tales
of faith and high adventure. One
of these, Sir Walter Scott's The
Talisman, has been brought to
the screen in King Richard and
the Crusaders (Warner, CinemaScope, David Butler). Unfortunately, this is little more than a
travesty of the book. George
Sanders is seen as a weak and
vacillating Richard - interested
largely in plunder and conquest.
His associates-both in and out
of the Church-are little better.
Only one figure emerges as a
man of purpose and integritythe wily Saladin, leader of the ·
Saracens.

Knock on Wood (Paramount,
Melvin Frank) presents the irrepressible Danny Kaye in a vehicle which combines lilting melodies, charming dance sequences,
melodrama, and intrigue. As always, Danny is a busy boy as he
clowns his way through a lighthearted and entertaining plot.
Dean Martin and Jerry Lewis
are co-starred in Living It Up
(Paramount, Norman Taurog),
an amusing comedy with a plot
which goes back to the hit play
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Nothing Sacred and to the more
recent Broadway musical extravaganza Hazel Flagg.
At present the names of two
famous men of letters appear on
movie trailers. Man with a Mill£on (Rank, United Artists, Ronald Neame) stars Gregory Peck
in an expertly fashioned and
hilarious farce based on a short
story by Mark Twain. Joseph
Conrad's tale of the laughing
lady of the eastern seaports is
less expertly treated in Laughing
Lady (Herbert J. Yates and Herbert Wilcox, Republic), a pedestrian film which does not capture the color and the magic
found in the works of the eminent writer.
It is entirely safe to say that
About Mrs. Leslie (Paramount,
Daniel Mann) will not enhance
the enviable reputation of Shirley Booth, the gifted actress
whose performance in Come
Back Little Sheba won for her a
coveted Oscar in 1952. Too bad
to waste a fine actress on such
drivel.
After the defeat of Geronimo
a follower of his named Massai
continued a one-man war against
the white invader. His story is
told in Apache (United Artists,
Richard Aldrich), a well-made
film splendidly photographed in
technicolor.

We are all proud of our associate,
Dr. Ernest B. Koenker, whose new
book on the liturgical renaissance in
the Roman Catholic church has received much praise (and some fairly
stiff criticism) from the reviewers.
The book, which grew out of Dr.
Koenker's doctoral dissertation, was
published by the
University of Chicago
Press
after
n u m e r o u s criticreaders had agreed
that it represented
a real contribution
to scholarship.

erations o£ individual
Christians,
which accounts for the strength of the
Church of the Augsburg Confession
at any given time.

- *-

With a new academic year now
well under way, we take occasion
again to remind those of our readers
who have the mterest and the resources to do so
that a gift subscription for the CRESSET to the reading
room of your local
college or university is a very effecWe think that
tive way of introKenneth
Heinitz's
ducing the CRESSET to young men
a r t i c I e on the
thought conflict beand women who
tween the R enaismay find it helpful.
A number of such
sance and the Refg i f t subscriptions
ormation supplies a
n eeded
are now in effect,
corrective
and we are happy
for a I in e of
PROBLEMS
to say that some of
thought, very popuour most faithful
lar in recent years,
CONTRIBUTORS
and interested readw h i c h maintains
FINAL NOTES
that the R eformaers first came m
contact with the
tion was merely th e
ORESSET in such
religious or theologCollege or Univerical
manifestation
sity library reading rooms.
of th e liberation of the mind which
produced the Renaissance. As Dr.
Otto Piper has pointed out in a paper
in Th e Church and Modern Culture,
This is the last issue of Volume 17 .
th e R eformation must be unintelligible
Next month we begin Volume 18.
to anyone who attempts to understand
Amon g our present readers there arc
it without reckoning with the unique
still a few who have been with us
experience of Luther. It was this exever since Vol. 1, No. 1. We admire
perience which gave the Reformation
them for their tenacity, and we thank
its initial vigor and it is the renewal
them for their loyalty. We have high
of this experience, in successive genhopes for Volume 18.
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